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A History of the American Legion 


by Marquis James 


Former National Director of Public uly of The Ar rican Leqton 
i 


_ AMERICAN LeGion, which is the great representative of thy 
organized veterans of the organized American veterans of thi 
late war, was born in the minds of the soldiers of this country even 
before the Armistice that terminated that war. It was created in 
actuality, directly after the Armistice. It has won for itself a high 


place in the consciousness of the nation. 


The story of what it has done already is told in this book. It is a 
story worth reading; written by an able and honorable man of th 
highest journalistic standing. It is the first installment of a great 
serial, a great history of patriotic achievement whose final chapter 
will be read only by the men of a new generation. As time passes, 
this history will become more and more clearly the history of th 


United States of America, for this era. 





352 large pages (6"' x 9”) including 
32 pages of photographs and a 


complete index; handsomely ° 
bound in crimson cloth, stamped 
in gold. Sent postpaid on receipt 
of price, $2.50. Outside con- 
tinental U. S. $2.75. Send no 
money now. Just write your 


name and address in the Space N A ION Al ( OM M ANDER 
below and mail to WuretiaMm 


(;neen, Publisher, 625 West 43d 
Street, New York City Pay 
postman on delivery of books. 


i 


This is one of the great books of the year, one of those books that you 
will want to own and read. For three years the Legion's foremost 
publicist, who has been behind the scenes in Legion affairs since 1919, 
and as intimately associated as any other man with the outstanding 
figures and events that have made Legion history, has been filiing 
notebooks and storing them away against the day when he could tell 
the Legion's story as it happened. That day has come.- In every 
word it is absorbing, informative, true; the one book that every 


Legionnaire will read this year. 
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‘Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness’ 


lLlow to Remain Single—Females 


y Kitty P 


W' AR spectacles; in this way you 

can always see the voung men but 
won t see vou. 

the as DY line and Fall 


(art a cop ol I 
1 Empire” under your arm 


Romar 
Do all the talking when in masculine 
Contradict him frequently. 
Kat raw onions with everv meal. 


Wi i Mother Hubbards and ortho- 





How most of us celebrate with dance and song the spirit of May Day. 


Lodiif pry 
shelly 


Vij}! 
*~ 
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Tell him as often as possible that 


« doesn’t know what he is 


Te ll him he 


is making an awful fool of 


himself, 
\fter this you won't need any more 
ssistance 
ef 


“These enforcement have got 
everybody buffaloed.” 

“What now?” 

“I had to 
I had a 


prescription for 


men 


show a veterinarian that 


horse before he would write 


me a a pint of horse 


liniment.” 


1 


talking 


WITH WHICH IS CUMBINED LI 


a" ARYLLIS, as to looking, 

i Rolls “a seven; 

Phillis, when it comes to cooking, 
Tou hes he aven 

Though she’s plain and gilds no lilies 


Whi h to « house ‘ 


“Then vou 


the North 
( olome l. 


“Ah, ves! 


hess 1s forgott li. Wi 


when we were 













Rhetorical 
y Gardner Re 


Right Amarvllis! 
ree 


kindly 


we asked of the 


toward 
Te Xuis 


feel more 


Phat old Civil War bitter 
Yanks 


were all 
inl France “ 
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Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON 


Bluejacket Repartee 


[* THE British Isles there is a custom 
that British naval officers must ride 
first-class, and that bluejackets must ride 
third-class on all trains. During the 
World War, when we had a large force in 
the British Isles, our Navy very naturally 
adopted the same custom. - But among 
our bluejackets were a large number that 
felt they were “as good as anybody else 
and a damn sight better.” So they did 
everything possible to break this custom. 

On one particular occasion, just as a 
train was pulling out of a station, an 
American bluejacket jumped into a first- 
class compartment and threw himself 
into the window seat opposite a little 
nervous man with mutton-chop whiskers. 
His next act was to fish out his “Bull” 
and roll one, apparently entirely oblivious 
of the increasing hostility of his vis-a-vis. 

The little man leaned forward and said 
in a very irritating manner: “This is not 
a smoking compartment.” 


“With reference to their respective mammies!” 


The bluejacket blew a big cloud of 
smoke in the general direction of the 
whiskers, and entirely ignored the 
remark. 

After waiting a few minutes, the little 
man, momentarily becoming angrier, again 
addressed the sailor: “I told you before 
that this is not a smoking compartment! 
And if you don’t stop smoking immedi- 
ately, I'll call the guard and have you put 
out!” 

The young American bluejacket looked 
his neighbor over from head to foot very 
slowly, blowing another large cloud of 
smoke in the direction of his muttonchops. 
“Oh, yer will, will yer?” he replied. 
“Well, you jes call de guard an see who 
gits put off.” 

As soon as the train stopped at the next 
station the little man stuck his head out 
of the window and loudly called: “Pohr- 
tah! Pohr-tah!”’ 

The guard opened the door and ex- 
claimed: “Wat’s the trouble in ’ere?”’ 

Before his whiskers could control him- 


> 
— 


self enough to reply, the bluejacket said 
“Trouble! Yer sees dat little guy what's 
over dere in de corner? Well, he’s a 
ridin’ in de furs-class car wid a third-class 
ticket! See?” 

The guard turned to the small, now 
almost apoplectic man and demanded 
his ticket. Sure enough, it was a third 
class ticket; and the guard promptly 
put him off the train. 

As the train pulled out a tall English 
man in the corner of the compartment 
who had enjoyed the whole situation 
said to the young American: “My lad, 
you handled that situation very, ver 
well. But what astonishes me is, how 
did you know that man had a third-class 
ticket?” 

The young bluejacket grinned and r 
plied: “Ah, dat wuz dead easy. Yer 
see, dat little guy wid de trick whiskers 
wuz jes in front of me when we bought 
de tickets an his’n wuz de same color as 
mine.” 
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What the Boob Shall Say 


11 Graceful Solut 


ward Sifuatio; 
by Cyril B. Egan 


I—Tue Resectev PrRoposar 


$e ) OULD Vou tIharry te 
W “Of course not! The very 

idea! The nerve! The gall! 
Well, I like 


| was going to sav before vou inter 


ted. Would you mar me, if I would 


So don’t get excited, The question 
a hypoth tical one! 


1I—Onx Mussinc Ure tue Wronc Man 
P rpon me if I seem to pull out your 


; 


s merely 


ic, 

Pardon me if I seem to pune h 

i see that vou’re normal: 
red 


The blood goes rushing t 


your eve: 


vour face grows 


» vour head; 
Don't raise your fist to knock me_ to 
pieces 

/ yathering data for a 


thie 


III—On Droprpinc tue Bapy 


Ww w-w-w-w! 
“John! Whatever 


pink. Ve made you 


»p the baby?” 
Ha-ha! I didn’t drop the baby 

I merely bounced the baby! Ho-ho! 

(> rathe r I tried to bounce him! Hee- 

But he wouldn't Haw- 

iw! And I thought vou told me he was 

i bouncing baby! Ha-ha! Hee-hee! 
Ho-ho—a-hem!" 

N.B.—There is no situation so awk 

rd that it can not be made graceful 


' 
bounce 


for 1001 Awk- 


“7 
4. 
* 
r 
i 
; 
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Z 
F 
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’ 
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pu vac | 
Moment 


with a little timely 
be a 


repartee. One can 
gentleman in all circumstances. 
Coming—if the editor is willing, and we 
get around to it: What to Say When 
Caught Robbing a Bank, How to Act 
When Detected Forging a Check, Smart 
Repartee for the Interrupted Pic kpocket 
and Pleasant Remarks for Bigamist 
Nailed at the Altar. 





r 


musicale. 


Shall we 
call for a woman jury or a man jury?” 

“The latter. Men have some sym- 
pathy for an alibi.” 


“Our defense is an alibi. 


Pad 
He—Miss Oldun can’t take a joke, can 
she r 
She—I wouldn't risk proposing to her 


if I were you—she might. 














“Danged if I don’t get sentimental, come moonlight nights!” 


“Yeah! 


0 


Makes me wisht I’d married a better woman, so I c’d feel I wasn’t good enough for her.” 








_ - ; . ‘ 
The Winning of Muriel 
1 Complete Novel 

by i I San} 

CHAPTER ON! 
r was a beautiful night in midsummer. 
The moon rose in silvery splendor 
and silent sea. Muriel 
golden sands. It 


over a great 
' 


and Jimmy sat on the 


was a lovers’ night—such a night as 


causes men to propose to their adored 
ones and Jimmy had just proposed and 
been thrown down. He was very, very 
sad. The next morni uv he went awa’ 
He had lost out becat “4 Muriel had seen 
a Dick on everv wave and had let them 
ride. 


Cuapter Two 


I’ was a week later and Muriel stood in 
her pretty litthe boudoir gazing drv- 
eved at an announcement in the morning 
Dick was engaged He was 


wed, 
girl she just hated (merely, 


paper. 
engaged to a C 
of course, because the girl was engaged to 
Dick). Muriel had had an awful crush 
on Dick for a long, long time. She had 
invited him to dances, parties, dinners; 
in fact she had invit 
she could. She had looked at him with 
that soft look in her eves and had then 
glanced down and waited. But she had 
that was all. Dick did not 


ed him to evervthing 


just waited, 





“4 


Absent-minded man who was told to 
put out the cat and feed the baby. 


respond. In fact Muriel bored him, but 
being a gentleman he was too polite to 
SaV SO. 

For a moment Muriel gazed at her 
white, distressed face reflected back at 
her from the little French mirror, and 
then she turned slowly to a calendar on 
\ little frightened look overT- 
spread her not pretty features 
“The nineteenth,” she whispered. “My 


the wall. 


over 


How to plant a verbena seed six-and-one-half times its depth. 
1 


birthday! Iam twenty-eight years ol 

Slowly she turned to her little writ 
desk, and seating herself she penn 
little note. 


Cnaprer Ture! 


A om received the note with wil 
beating heart. Hastily he tl 
aside the envelope and read: “W} 
have you been—I have missed you 
What have I done that you should t 


me this way! 
Cuapter Four 


\> fast as fastest train could take | 
£4 Jimmy came back, and Muriel 
him out to the golden sands of the gr 
and beautiful sea. 

The girl was wondrously silent. H 
eves were cast downward. She was pl 
ing with her handkerchief. Hesitating 
Jimmy put out his great, brown hand a 
it closed over Muriel’s little white o1 
She did not draw her hand away. H 
mind in a mad whirl of joy Jimmy p 
out his arin 

And after it was all settled he sa 
man-like, perplexed: “But when 
you first begin to care for me, dearest 

Muriel looked out on the great al 
There was a Dick 
she drowned them 


wonderful sea. 
wave, but 
forever. “Why, vou silly 
said, “I loved you all the time!” 
Bewitched by her 
he laid his lips to her hair. 
ful, wonderful girl!” he whispered. 
“Hook, bait and sinker!” remar! 
the moon, and retired behind a cloud. 


every 
boy eg s 


wondrous confess 


st 


Culture 
by Wm. S. Adkins 
| THINK I'll oO na Shakespeare club, 
Go up a cog. 
I'll cease to be 
And put on dog. 


a low-brow dub 


A Shakespeare club IMprove s one so, 
My ways I I The na. 
It will be classy, 
I don’t attend. 
42 


even though 


“Vou are nice enough to eat.” 

Funny world! 

We sav that of the butterfly, but 
never say it of the grub. 

Pad 

Ethel—Coming home in Tom's 
Sunday evening, We made over fifty m 
an hour! 

Clara 


dear? 


What did you quarrel abo 


sae 

Hubby—Say! 

over there and flushed a 
Wasn't that remarkable? 


and drew her to his heart 


“My wonde: 


I sliced into the roug! 
partridge! 


Wife—Why-er—I don’t know an 
thing about golf, dear. 
cn 

“What thin soup.” commented tl) 


head of the cooking class. 
best vou girls can do?” 
And then, receiving no answer, s 


added: is se your noodles.” 


“Is this tl 























“che is the treasure of mv life. she is a precious boon.” 


oi AVE the dearest. sweetest wife.” savs Moses J. Mi Moon: 


And of this wondrous woman’s worth he'll boast for 
hours on end; and so along this gray old earth he walks without a 


1. We all have seen his famous Ww ife and she looked like a 
she’s thinner than a butcher knife, her teeth are plugged 


with tin. But even if she were as slick as statutes will allow, 
that husband is a tiresome hick who brags about his frau. 


Some things we shouldn't talk about upon the public mart; 
some things the wise, judicious scout will keep within his heart. 


mY b car's the best ever made,” J. Hoopla Winder 


“my grand old bus I wouldn't trade for any- 
g on wheels.” 


\t evening, to the Blue Front store, we patriarchs repair, 
ql rag of autos we adore, and chew some linen there. We tell 
® of things our cars have done, of climbing hills on high, and of 
ong endurance run we pulled off last July. We talk about 

r wondrous boats, each gravbeard in his turn; o’er some 
evement each one gloats, and ‘has his lies to burn. And 
le each one would make a hit as with the truth he spars, 
ill are willing to admit that there are other cars. But now 

J. Hoopla is our guest, and windily he spiels; his auto is the 
ery best that ever went on wheels. 
We straightway leave the Blue Frort 
each breast; we can’t endure the tedious bore who always 
s the best. 


one 


spiels: 





store, with sorrow 











“What can we do? I fear our banquet will be a failure. A noted wit has failed us.” 
“Dunno—best I can do for you is to get you a couple of half-wits.” 


BEST OF EVERYTHING 


by Walt Mason 


WILire,” says the dad who has no sense of 
he’s due to « onquer 


“M LITTLI 
é shame, “is surely a precocious lad 
fame, 
obtains, who have beneath their little lids a fair supply of 
brains; they demonstrate, perhaps, each day, their heads are 
not of bone: but little Willie, I must sav, 
Oh, sit vou down with me, by jings, while yet the night is 
young, and I'll repeat five hundred things that little Willie 
sprung.” 

You know this sort of parent skate, he’s bored you countless 
times, and you have wished some vengeful fate would swat 
him for his crimes. The parent is a worthy man, in fifty-seven 
he lives upon a moral plan, and all his debts he pays. 
He strives to do the thing that’s right, he has no habits bad, 
and yet we dodge this useful wight, who boasts about his 


lad. 
W: DODGE the boasters, one and all, until their graves are 


green; we dodge all men impelled by gall instead of 


Oh, other pare nts mav have kids in whom good sense 


is in a class alone. 


wavs; 


gasoline. 

Perhaps old Noah could remark, nor be accounted cheap, 
that he possessed the finest ark that floated on the deep. There 
were no other arks afloat, so Noah’s was the best; but if he 
bragged about his boat it was no doubt in jest. 

Before you brag about your car, your shotgun or your aunt, 
just think how many more there are—and then decline to 
rant. 


TOLD AT gg 


OLFING in the Garden, 
(. Adam used to claim 
That it was the Serpent 
Put him off his game. 


“Look how fair is Eden'” 
Low it used to call. 

“Why waste time in keeping 
Eves upon the ball?” 


Wriggled on the fairway, 
As he went to hit, 

Saving, “Drop your shoulder; 
Sway a little bit.” 


When he boasted, ““Watch me 
Lay this mashie dead.” 

Quick the Serpent whispered, 
“Adam, raise your head.” 


Hissed, as he stood tens« ly 
Trying for the cup, 
“Jab it very softly, 
So it won't get up.” 


And the sons of Adam, 
In this latter dav, 

Listen to the Serpent 
In the same old way. 


* * * 
What is the man doing on the golf 
course? Playing charades? 


No. he is playing golf with his wife and 
her cousin who wished to see if she could 
hit the little ball with the funny sticks 
and is suce eeding indifferently. 

Who is the half portion? 

That is the man’s little son. 
teaching him the ancient 
present for his seventh birthday. 

Will they let us through? 

Don’t be foolish. This is a 
course and the man has taken a summer 
membersh p. He has paid his 
money and as much right on the 
course as a bunker, the only difference 
being that you must not play into him. 

Have you yelled, “Fore?” 

Yes, we have yelled “Fore!” 


He is 
game as a 
summer 


famil\ 
has 


and “For 





THE 





es » Mite ces ae, 


the love of Mike!’ The cousin has given 

us a dirty look and the wife has insisted 

that the man_ shall complain to the 

president of the club of our rude manners. 
* * 

that 


The only trouble about rules is 


they hamper your game so much. 


by Walter Trumbull 


1gth 





The most 


woman 


score is she who stands one golf cos 


up, with six to play. 


You never know how much an 
vou unt | you trs to borrow 


thinks of 
pet club. 


sat isfied 


Up on the Seatt! 
Golf Club links 
January 
ported that player 
were practically un- 
disturbed by mos 
quitoes. 


it is 


with 
; 




















MEMBERS OF OUR CLUB. 
There’s MacNigle, a thrifty soul as became his 


Scotch origin, who, 


6 


when offered by his 


Pro 





two 


HOLE 


5 
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Ballades of a Dub 
by A. N. . Fowler 
sh My Legs Were Built for Knicks 


‘vir wears em, Robinson and Jones 


mi 


‘J But then their shapes can stand the 


strain, 
With flesh to overspread such bones 
\s make my salient, tibial bane 
lenuity that can’t attain 
More plumpness than a pair of sticks 
Or genuine proportions gain 
ly ish my legs were built for knicks. 


I've dieted on beer and scones 

(nd unctuous fare, I've tried to train 
\lv taste for countless ice cream cones 
So sturdiness shall o’er me reign— 

But ev'ry effort is in vain: 

| cause of mirth to all the hicks 
Who my poor, shrunken shanks disdain 
| wish my legs were built for knicks. 


So, full of envious plaints and groans, 

| drape my limbs in slacks de laine, 

Concealing what no skill atones 

If embonpoint is on the wane 

nd calves are sketchy in the main 

s spiral, Gothic candlestic ks— 

Good Lord! No wonder I maintain 

I wish my legs were built for knicks! 
L’Envoi 

Friend Samson, come to life again 

Lest still I kick against the pricks; 

My golf is ossified, it’s plain 

I wish my legs were built for knicks. 


- 
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“Don't you think Peter’s coming so 
steadily all winter meant something, 
Mother?” 

Wise Mother—Yes, it meant there 
was no golf in the winter. 

Sas 

A weel-known devine says gawf is 
spiritual. I fear he wad get a different 
inspiration if he’d play in some foursomes 
I hae in min’. 

* * * 

Th’ difference atween a bootlegger an’ 

a dishonest Congressman is usually anly 
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dozen of his favorite balls, took three, although he 


had thirty dollars with him. 


And when he was teeing up at the tenth, which is 
near a small wood, a rough individual with a gun 
stepped out and took the other twenty-seven. 


ba | 


Th’ Divoteer 
by CC a. Meye rs 
\ conven stood beside th’ tee. 
Lt 


Gude cloobs he haed, fine claes he 
wore; 
But lonely an’ forlorn was he, 
Tae a’ he was a gawfin’ bore. 


Th’ game he played was middlin’ fair, 
He’d drive a gude ba’ noo an’ then; 
But ilka ane was verra sair 
Because th’ rooles he dinna ken. 


He ne'er doog trenches in th’ war 
Because he shirked an’ dinna serve; 

He learned tae dig oop fairwa’s whaur 
T’was safer an’ required less nerve. 


His gawfin code was verra brief, 
His virtues far too few, I fear; 
Th’ name that brocht him exile, grief, 
Disgrace, was this—a divoteer. 
rad 
Maist vaudeville actors perform anly 
aroun’ bogey. Vera few are par excellent. 
ABS 


The Rhyme of the Golfer 
by O. C. A. Child 


L* some brave bard who plays the 
ancient game 
Tell but one hole of play and use for 
rhymes, 
The clubs within the bag, each by its 
name, 
Then add golf’s nomenclature to its 
crimes. 


The ball is teed, our hero takes his stance; 
He swings aloft his tried and trusty 
driver. 
Stuck for a rhyme? 
chance 
And yells, “Bill Smith, Pll play you for 
a fiver.” 


He sees his only 


The drive, alas, has landed in a rut, 
A niblick now, applied with skill and 
vigor 
Would yield results, 
rhyme—tut, tut— 
He'll have to use that good old lofted 
jigger. 
A perfect lie, an easy mashie pitch 
Would put him on, yet rhymes are far 
to seek 
That mate with mashie, so there seems a 
hitch, 
There’s nothing for it but to 
cleek. 


Ah! now, it’s easy, there he’s on the 
green, 

The rest will slide as smooth as melted 
butter. 

Unlike some players that we all have 


but there’s the 


» the 


seen, 
He sinks the ball and does it with a 
putter. 


It’s really simple, if you care to think, 

There is no obstacle, we spoke too 
soon-— 

A one shot hole and quicker than a wink 

A hole in one! The club, of course, @ 
spoon. 








“Everybody Talks about Heaven ain’t Goin’ There”’—by Ralph Barton 













Mr. Cyril Maude, 
Mark Sabre, at t 
head of an all-Eng! 
team which manages t 
knock A. S. M. Hut 
inson’s “If Wint-« 
Comes” for a row 
goals. Oh, well, sprin; 
can’t be far behind 





Ale 








Mr. Dudley Digges and Miss Margaret Wycherly, as Mr. Zero and 

Miss Daisy Diana Dorothea Devore, finding heaven a dull place 

without time-clocks to punch and rules to obey, in the Theater 
Guild’s fifth production of the season, “The Adding Machine.” 























The actress adds a few finishing touches to her art. 














SHALL WE JOIN THE LADIES? 


HE AVERAGE musical comedy that 
shows up on Broadway is about as 
original as a policemen’s parade. 


The two most recent exhibitions, “Elsie” 
and “Cinders,” are no exceptions to the 
rule, although the latter is so very agree- 
ably staged that one is disposed to forgive 
. measure of its whiskers. In the case 
of “Elsie,” however, it would take a corps 
of twenty barbers working day and night 
for a week to get within hailing distance 
of the underlying face. For 
grand conclave of rubber stamps dating 
from 1885 to the present time, an en- 
thusiastic reunion of all the ancient 
dodges of musical comedy since the days 
of our boyhood. The songs bear such 
titles as “One Day in May,” “Hearts in 
Tune,” “My Crinoline Girl” (during which 
the chorus comes out ingeniously dressed 
in crinoline), ““T'wo Lips Are Roses” (a 
shrewdly novel pun on tulips, as you may 
observe), “Baby Bunting,” “Honeymoon 
Home,” “The Firefly,” “‘Everybody’s 
Strutting Now” and “Clouds of Love.” 
There is a “Miniature Ballet” danced by 
four bromides called “The Four Syl- 
phides.” There is the usual “Specialty 
Dance” by the usual duo dragged out of 
vaudeville and incorporated into the per- 
formance to hootch up the last act. There 
is the chorus number in which the dancer 
sits in a chair which the chorus girls tilt 
back and forth, and the number in which 
the chorus girls pass in line before the 
leading lady and in turn hand her various 
flowers which in the end make up a large 
bouquet. There is the comic drunk who 
comes on carrying a rose. There is the 
love duet in the mauve spotlight. There 
is the plot concerning the attempt of the 
juvenile’s swell family to discredit his 
poor little sweetheart, with the latter's 
over all at the 
There is the blinky -eved heroine 
who presses flowers to her bosom while 


here is a 


sweetness triumphing 
finish. 


There is the handsome 
young lover who is all cuffs and gleaming 
cuf® buttons. There are the chorus 
girls dubbed “the dancers from the 
‘Firefly’ company” and, again, “Elsie’s 
friends,” 


she is singing. 


by George Jean Nathan 


wy SEEMS inconceivable that a man can 
get up a musical comedy without 
hitting upon at least one new thing, but 
the genius back of “Elsie” has achieved 
the seemingly impossible. He has found 
one fairly good-looking young girl for his 
chorus and then apparently called it a 
day. No member of the presenting com- 
pany, save the clownish Miss Luella Gear, 
is in him or herself interesting. It is 
needless to say that the show has been 
extravagantly praised by many of the 
newspapers as very elegant stuff. Unless 
my memory is bad, no less than two of 


them have compared it with “The 
Merry Widow” and “The Chocolate 
Soldier.” 


“Cinders,” beside “Elsie,” is a master- 
piece. Its dance numbers are delight- 
fully staged by the skillful Royce; its 
cast has in it some engaging performers; 
its general staging in the way of scenery, 
costumes and deportment is much 
above that of the other show as scarlet 
fever is above a chill. The whole enter- 
prise is a successful masking of the 
fundamental banality of the show and the 
further concealment of that banality with 
proficient showmanship. The plot is the 
$76,504th revamping of the Cinderella 
story; the songs bear such titles as “I'm 
Simply Mad About the Boys,” “The 
Argentine Arango,” “Hawaiian Shores” 
(with ukuleles), “You Remind Me of 
Some One,” ““Grandma’s Day” (vide “My 
Crinoline Girl”), and “*Flame of Love”; 
there is our old friend, the “Specialty 
Dance” by the two vaudevillians; there 
is the comic song entitled “Rags Is Royal 
Raiment”; there is the fashion parade in 
which the tall girls come on with the 
funeral procession walk and show off the 
latest thing in the Poiret emporium; there 
is “the ball at Mrs. Horatio Winthrop’s, 
the society leader”; there is the slangy 
comedian who attends the ball appar- 
ently upon the modish Mrs. Winthrop’s 
invitation; there are “Lottie and Tottie, 
a sister team from vaudeville,” so they 
are programmed, who sing a song called 
“The Belles of the Bronx” in 
resembling a raw day in February. . . . 


as 


voices 
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B' T As I have said, it doesn’t matter so 
much. An excellent orchestra, some 
lively melodies, adroit staging and some 
capable principals contrive to throw an 
amusing veil over the deficiencies and 
cause the whole to travel along as very 
fair pastime. Little Miss Nancy Welford 
does nicely by the Cinderella réle; Fred 
Hillebrand, for all the weakness of his 
material, is quite diverting; and the 
twain enjoy the assistance of a number 
of active and agile dancers, 

Perhaps one reason that I like “Cin- 
ders” as much as I did lies in the comfort 
of the new Dresden Theater, atop the 
New Amsterdam, where it is being pre- 
sented. In certain other theaters that I 
can think of where music shows are 
currently playing, if one elects to walk 
out for a cigarette during the intermis- 
sions one has either to smoke the cigarette 
standing on some other fellow’s feet in the 
small lobby or down in the clevating 
atmosphere of the lavatory. The smoking 
of cigarettes is essential to the enjoyment 
of a girl show, as Professor Coué has so 
truthfully observed. The Dresden 
Theater provides ample room and ample 
comfort for the purpose. One can move 
up its aisles without the aid of Jack 
Dempsey; one can move around in its 
rear promenades and in its corridor with- 


out getting one’s coat sleeves full of 
powder from off the adjacent female 


anatomy and without being bumped into 
by the congregating bootleggers, stock- 
brokers. ticket-bucketshop impresarios 
and other such first-night connoisseurs. 

I note that where ‘* Elsie” has been 
excitedly indorsed by certain of the 
newspapers as a blown-in-the-bottle-none- 
such, “Cinders” has been treated with 
considerable tony disdain. It may be that 
music shows, like so many other things in 
this peculiar world, are very largely matters 
of immediate mood, It may be that if I 
saw “Cinders” on some other night when 
I was not feeling as chipper as I was on 
the evening in point I wouldn’t like it half 
so much as I did. But of one thing I am 
certain. No matter when I saw “Elsie” 
and no matter how I felt, I would still 
stick to my first opinion of it. 











STORIES TO TELL 





JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the beat story eub- 
mitted for thie page, and #5 for the second beat 
All othera at regular rates. Original, unpub 
lished humorous stories only are wanted i 
| dress “Stories to Tell Editor,” Judge, 627 Weat 
| j3d Street, New York ( uty 











Firat Prize 
fa caanorman from Northeastern Penn- 
4 


sylvania tells the story of an Italian 
who brought his baby to him to be 
baptized. 

“Now,” he said, “you see you baptize 
heem right. Last time I tell you I want 
my boy call ‘Tom,” you call heem Thomas. 
Thees time I want heem call ‘Jack,’ I no 
want vou call heem Jackass!” 


Second Prize 


CALIFORNIA open air festival for the 

? benefit of disabled veterans of the 

World War was advertising for talent to 

take the parts of world-renowned char- 
acters in a historical presentation. 

Captain Sommers, the employment 


manager, had gotten into the habit of 
addressing applicants by the name of the 
great man he thought they intended to 
represent. 

A tall, pale-faced, scraggy youth of the 
open places approached him, 

“Ah, I suppose you are Shakespeare, 
are you not?” 

“No, sir, guess agin.” 

“Napoleon?” 

“You're gettin’ warmer.” 

“H'm!” mused Captain 
“Let me see—General Foch?” 

“Gettin” warmer and warmer.” 

“General Pershing?” 

“Warmer yet!” 

“T give up. Who is it?” 

“Private Bill Smith of Peora, Okla- 


homa.”” Ate 


Sommers. 


> THE glooming while the westering sun 
is gilding the Metropolitan tower and 
New Yorkers are seeking their cliff dwell- 
ings Abe meets Mawrus on the corner 
of 125th street and Madison avenue. 
Mawrus looks utterly exhausted, beads 
of perspiration are rolling off his fat face. 
“Gewalt, Mawrus!” exclaims Abe. “Vat’s 
de matter mit you? Vat did you do?” 
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Victim—Good heavens! Take off my union suit, too? 
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Thoughtful Yegg—Tha’s’all right, I won't look. 
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“Vell, I valked all de vay up Madison 
avenue here to 125th street,” answer 
Mawrus. 

“And vat for did you do it?” asks Al» 

“Vell, to save a_ nickel,” explai 
Mawrus. 

Abe scratches his head, then says 
“You are foolish! Vy didn’t you valk up 
Fift avenue and save a dime?” 


tidal 


Wwe Lincoln and Douglas’ were 
canvassing Illinois together as 
rivals for a vacancy in the United States 
Senate, Douglas, on a certain occasion, 
in the course of his speech, complacent], 
remarked: “Twenty-five vears ago, when 
we were young men, Mr. Lincoln and 
I resided in the same town. I tauglit 
school for a living. Mr. Lincoln sold 
whisky for a living.” He _ referred to 
Lincoln's clerkship in a store where ther 
was a bar. 

In his reply, Mr. Lincoln took up each 
point in its order and responded to it 
fully. When he came to the above 
charge, he deliberately repeated it, and 
added, “This is true, but,” turning to 
Douglas, “I leave it to the Judge, him- 
self, if he wasn’t one of my very best 
customers!” 

4 & & 
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A ENTERPRISING Quaker who always 
£2 gave liberally toward public im- 
provements in his home town, was 
waited upon by a committee who ven- 
tured upon his reputation for generosity 
to solicit a contribution for the building 
of a pretentious church of another 
denomination. 

“No,” said he, “I can give thee nothing, 
as any display in the erection of a house of 
God is contrary to the principles of my 
sect.” 

As the committee were bowing them- 
selves out of the office, he called after 
them. “Say, is thee going to tear down 
the old church?” “Yes,” was the reply. 
“Well,” said he, in a relieved tone, “I 
can give thee $500 for that.” 

sas 


T A CHAIR factory in a North Carolina 
town, an old negro had been loading 
chairs all day on a large truck to be 
taken to the depot for shipment. The 
shades of night were falling and the old 
man was very tired. He thought his 
day’s work was over when the truck 
backed up to be loaded once more, where- 
upon the old man exclaimed: “Ah hopes 
dis here world gits sot down after awhile.” 


x x x 


4 bw editor was a believer in “yellow” 
journalism and ran thus a leading 
editorial: “The business man of this town 
who is in the habit of hugging his stenog- 
rapher had better quit, or we will publish 
his name.” 

The next day thirty-seven business 
men called at the office, paid up their 
subscriptions a year in advance, left 
thirty-seven columns of advertising to 
run indefinitely, and told the editor not 
to pay any attention to fool stories, 
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NIGHT SPORTS 


by Weed 


When the shades of night are 
falling fast (you pie dee—you 
pie dah!) the sporting blood 
quickens, the step faster grows 
and the old treadmill plod 
becomes a one-step at least. 
Whatever your station is, you 
get off and cut loose. 
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Out after the after- 
dark record — Twenty 
miles to the gallon. 



























Old sporting George 
really is working late ues 
and his wife won't be- eT dee 

lieve him. as oh yee 


“WATCHMAN, WHAT 
OF THE NIGHT?” 
The sporting instinct 
survives. What could 
be more sport- 
ing than the 
spirit to play 
after one has 
landed for 
keeps at the 
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There is a Madgix in hee r laughter. The re is Madgic in her eves, 
She’s a little bit of Madgi« dropped from out the mimic skies. 

On the stage her art is Golden. She is silver on the screen. 

And we judge we're not Hoff bad with such a Madgic little queen. 
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KLEIG, KINDLY LIGHT 


HE STRAND THEATER in New York 
Citv boasts a capacity of 2.989 
and we had to break our way in 


gh a crowd that spilled out mto 
lobby when we went to see Harold 
| 1 in “Safety Last” and that was 


it had been running for five day S. 


When vou can do this vou re popular 
But when you can rock a house that 
with enthusiastic laughter, you're 
in institution. 


It's worth the price of admission to 
hear the house at a Llovd picture. We 


tried closing our eves: just listening to 


reaction of our neighbors. It’s as 
inimous as a mountain, 
Llovd, in his last three pi tures. has 


done well by his public. It’s a healthy, 


friendly, brotherly relationship he has 
deve loped with his large following. 
Somehow you're glad to know him, if 
nly on the screen. He’s put a tender 
warm-heartedness in these last three 
pictures that give you a certain com- 
panionable sympathy for him. There's 
something homely about the kind of 
tory he’s doing; something thoroughly 
(merican-small-town about him that 


warms you to him and makes him more 
a pal than merely a good screen actor. 
This picture, technically, isn’t as good 
“Grandma’s Boy” or “Dr. Jack.” 
believe it would have been as good 
As 


wasn't needed at all 


Wi 
f he'd left out the human-fly stuff. 
a matter of fact 11 
The first’ part of the play 
Its abundant 
from its. situ- 


the story. 
we liked immensely. 
humor flowed naturally 
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Lloyd and his leading Lloydy. 








t The heart interest there. 
But he should have won the girl without 
the dizzy climb up the face of the depart- 

ent Lloyd is too intelligent a 


ons, Was 


store. 


by George Mitchell 


comedian to have to shake a mouse from 
his trouser leg on the edge of a coping 
ten stories above the street to make you 
laugh. Anybody can do that but nobody 
else can do the tricks he does so « xpertly 
and which have come to bear his hall 
mark. 

Not to bal | 


is a mistake. 
“Safety Last.” 


w= aman openly wears a woman’s 
bracelet through eight or ten reels 


Llovd 
You 


he 


him 


in anvthing does 


must see in 


of film and declares himself to be an 
enemy of women, the truth is not in him. 
At least that’s the impression vou get 
from the picture which bears the title 


“Enemies of Women.” 

But we did get a great deal of enjoy- 
ment from it and beg to thank Miss Alma 
Rubens and Mr. Lionel Barrymore for 
two very fine performances. 





We are on our knees to Alma. 


Barrymore owes a debt of gratituck 
to Mr. Ibanez for the creation of a char- 
acter which gives him so many splendid 
opportunities to prove his perfect fitness 
for the screen. His is a very compelling 
performance. 

We are on our knees to Miss Rubens. 
Hers is a charm wholly satisfying. 

The story is thoroughly fictitious, keved 
up (or down) to melodrama. The 
pace is too frequently slowed down to 
allow of interpolated war material. These 
off-shoots, however authentic and beauti- 
ful, are irritating in that they interrupt 
the action and leave you with a sense 
that the story is weak. We believe that 
they not only prolong the picture beyond 
its normal length but that a more com- 
prehensible result would 
obtained without them. 


have been 
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But why cavil? 
dashing, picturesque devil-may-care, 
his rok 


Barrymore is a manly, 
acts 
with a sureness of touch that is 
have tried to 
The 
thrillingly 
beautiful, adding much to the sweep of 
the The and full 
ol gripping situations, It's good moving 
picture material, splendidly done. 
You must see it. 


W: AREN'T so sure that all the world 
oves a lover, nor vet a fat man, 
although a great deal of advertising has 
heen done for them ever since the day 
But that all the world 
loves Theodore Roberts is beyond the 
p radventure of a doubt. 


Alma, as we 
Is Thost ré stful to the 
and 


satisf ving, and 
suggest eve, 


settings are accurate 


story. action is tense 


hoth were born. 


As we remember the original play done 
some years ago by Cyril Maude, it was 
woven from an intelligently constructed 
mystery theme, the solution of which 
was successfully held in the dark till the 
final curtain. Somebody has seemed to 
feel the need to substitute a handful of 
gardenias for the mystery. Every time 
some one in the cast wiggled onto the set 
and hid of these 
inclined to giggle but along came Grumpy 
in the nick of time and saved the day. 

The rest of the cast is good. Particu- 
larly May MeAvoy in 
ingénue role. Casson Ferguson 
dressy villain. Conrad Nagel 
much to do but does it: well. 

But Roberts carries the 
broad shoulders with the 


one flowers we were 


Is engaging an 
is a 


hasn't 


on his 
consummate 


show 
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All the world loves Theodore. 


ease of a Roberts. He already has a host 
of friends but, as Grumpy, the lovable old 
snoozer, will tie another host to his heart’s 
strings. You must see Roberts as Grumpy. 
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“Oh, that we, too, were Maying!” 
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Editora 
Douglas H. Cooke 
Eliot Keen 


J. A. Waldron 
William Morris Houghton 
William Edgar Fisher 


DITORIAL 


Dr. Munyon Is Right 


ours Lovucnecr is a French financier-promoter with 
some of the characteristics of the late E. H. Harriman. 
He is that first, and a politician afterwards. As minister 
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of the liberated regions he negotiated with Walter Rathenau, 


of Germany, the famous Wiesbaden agreement, which prom- 
ised to solve the problem of reconstruction in the devastated 


areas of France. This agreement might have averted the 
Rulr invasion, but Loucheur lost his job, Rathenau was 


assassinated and the politicians controlled the situation. 

France has won in the Ruhr. The big German industrial 
interests realize that protracted resistance would be even more 
costly and futile; they 


for terms. 


recognize defeat and are maneuvering 
Everywhere it is the big business 

in Russia, 
For with all 
the 


only one who grasps the enormous complexity of that delicate 


The procedure is typical. 
man to whom governments turn in their extremity 
in Germany, in France; here, too, on occasion. 
his-faults he is the natural leader in an industrial crisis, 


mechanism which we call modern civilization. 

In the reappearance of Loucheur, therefore, there is ground 
for the hope that the French industrial interests, represented 
by Loucheur, in their mood for conciliation will now bring 
about a practical consolidation of the victory. 


Ahem! 

HE Board of Overseers of Harvard University has reversed 
Tite policy of race discrimination instituted by President 

Lowell. JupGr’s readers may remember that in our issue 
of February 3 we included an editorial (written by a Harvard 
alumnus, by the way) which cast well-merited aspersions upon 
this policy. 
had to say should have borne fruit so promptly. 
Charles Jefferys (see Bartlett p. 611 


Meek and Lowelly, pure and holy, 
Chief among the “blessed three.” 


That’s Harvard! 


What’s in a Name ? 
Mr: women every day are clinging to their maiden 
largely of married professional women, exists for the purpose 
No doubt there is also a league 
somewhere to ridicule the wedding ring, to abolish the dutiful 
ete. These protests are all a part of woman’s gesture 
of emancipation. 
by the sex of the vote, short skirts, bobbed hair and cigarettes 


To misquote 


names after marriage. The Lucy Stone League, now 


about two years old, whose membership consists 


of persuading them to do so. 


kiss, etc., 
To those who have survived the adoption 


they shouldn't bring insomnia. 
But George W. Wickersham, former Attorney General of 


the United States, thinks that “nothing more mistaken was 





Naturally, we feel highly gratified that what we 
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ever advocated” than this retention of the maiden name. 

Why, George! A rose by any other name, you know... . 
“I thank God,” he cries passionately, “that I was born in 

a generation whose women considered it a glory to take their 


husband’s name.” 


The Hen or the Egg 


But how much more glorious to take it or leave it alone. 

ENATOR Borau believes that since we forbid murder and 

S burglary we should forbid war, and he proposes, there- 
fore, that the nations get together and outlaw war. 

But, many intelligent men contend that war itself is not a 
crime any more than shooting a burglar entering your home or 
killing a man who threatens your life is a crime, that war is 
the result of a crime. For instance, if the German army had 
been permitted to march through Belgium and occupy Paris 
without resistance there would have been no war. War came 
when Belgium and France resisted. To forbid war, they 
reason, is to forbid resistance to crime. 

The Senator wants the world to accept in the case of war 
the popular American notion that to stop an immemorial 
custom the only thing necessary is to pass a law forbidding it. 
Even when laws of this sort are backed by enforcement machin- 
ery they accomplish next to nothing, as we ought to know. 

But, compulsory submission of international differences to 
a World Court will at least insure the time necessary for public 
opinion to crystallize. 

Our next and essential task is to see that public opinion 
has the material on which to judge, and the definite oppor- 


Nothing to Celebrate 


tunity to assert itself. 
WENTY-FIVE years ago New York became a city of five 
boroughs, annexing Brooklyn, the Bronx, Queens and 
Staten Island. Mavor Hylan would like to make the 
anniversary the occasion for a $500,000 celebration. Pressed 
for reasons he has replied, “To boost New York City,” “To 
prove to the visitor that New York is the best city in the 

world to live in,” ete. 

In almost any other city in the land these would be con- 
sidered cogent reasons, but in New York, at last accounts, the 
Citizens’ Union had obtained an injunction against the appro- 
priation of the city’s money for the purpose. New Yorkers 
seem to think that their city is too big for comfort as it is. 
Perhaps they also feel that the less said about New York, 
with Mayor Hylan in charge, the better. 


The Demon Daylight 


T WOULD not have been supposed a few years ago that there 
was a kick in too much daylight, that the time one’s 
watch kept would set country against city and turn 

whole States into armed camps. But, then, it would not 
have been supposed a few years ago that the refreshment one’s 
cellar kept would agitate a continent. 

"Way down East in Connecticut, where a “rotten borough” 


system permits the farmers in the Legislature to put 
it all over the city fellers, they have been considering 
a bill to make it a misdemeanor to show a clock or carry a 
watch which does not record the official standard time. We 
don't happen to know what is or will be the fate of 
this legislation but we want to warn all visitors to the 
lovely hills and shores of Connecticut this summer to 


make it their business to find out, or be on their guard against 
strangers who ask them for the time of day. Maybe that 
not more than one-half of one per cent. deviation from Eastern 
Standard Time will be a safe answer. 
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The Sinn Fein Emerald 


by Arthur C. Brooks 


ATCHING up her hand, he slipped 
a ring on to the third finger. 
“Oh, Hermie!” she gas-piped. 


It was a beautiful big Sinn Fein 
emerald, surrounded with diamonds and 
sap phires. 

“Cost cighteen-hundred,” he blurbed. 
“There isn’t another girl in New York 
with a gem as flawless as that,’ pointing. 
“My gosh, Mercilynn, do you realize 
what you're getting? Why, it’s perfect!” 

“Are vou trying to sell this to me?” she 
suspk ioned, 

“No; I'm giving it to vou. But,” 
he muffled **, keep this under your 
hat—the boss was stewed last night, and 
thinks he lost it.” 

He gazed deep into her garnet eves 
with their Titian lashes. 

“Mo’ lashes,” he purled. 

She sen-sened, staring demurel) 
third button on his vest. 

The tek phone ohmed. 

“Wait a minute, Merci,” he patted a 
turquoise chiffon shoulder. “Stay right 
where you are, darling. Ill be back 
in a moment.” He loped across the 
linoleum, breezy, boyish, wasp-waisted, 
tweeded. She wide-eved. 

“Yes?” he huskied, the receiver in 
position. “Yes. Yes, yes. Yes, yes, 


at the 


yes.’ 

“Are you a yes-man?” she dulceted. 

“Sh!” he seltzered, eveing his cuff- 
link. “No. Yes. No. Yes.” 

“Whom?” she staccatoed, as he re- 
turned, 

“My boss.” he 
sheepished, “wants 
me to work to- 
night.” 

“Oh, shoot!’ she 
stampeded. ‘‘I’d 
like to slap your old 
boss!” 

“Be yourself!” he 
brusked. “It won't . 
be for long, dear.” 

“What shall I do 
here alone?” she tor- 
nadoed. “It’s only 
seven.” 

“Mercilynn!” he 
pleaded in Parisian. 
“Merci beaucoup! 
(“Buck up, Merci'’’) 

He hurried about, 
searching for his 
skimmer and stick, 
and found them and 
the puppy under the 
divan. 

“Ta-ta-te-tata!” 
he bugled, at the 


door. “Rat-a-tat- 
tat!” 
“Boom! Boom!’ 


she responded ab- 
stractedly. 


= telephone 
volted. 


“It’s me,” 


4 * 


ol’ Lizzie?” 
whis- 
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An ordinary tree toad, as magnified in 
the imagination of our sleepless city 
visitor. 


pered a voice with a frightened hiccup in 
it, “Hermie. I'm at the office. The boss 
is raising a terrible rumpus over that ring. 
le says if I don’t produce within fifteen 
minutes he'll throw me out the window. 
I know he thinks I’m an awful liar, but 
I told him I left it with you for safe- 
keeping. Be sure to have it ready, 
Merci. I'll ride over on my bicycle.” 

The receiver clucked. 

Idly she looked at her hand as it left 
the instrument—gone! 
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“Reg’lar clipper, ain’t she, cap’n? Now what’re you goin’ to do with 


Cap’n Snow—Wal, I guess I'll have to use her for a tender. 


Frantically she leaped out of the chair, 
shook her skirt, patted the top of the 
table, the doily, the upholstery. Nothing 
doing. 

Excitedly she dropped to her knees and 
went galloping around the room on all 
fours, minutely examining the rugs. No 
performance. 

Nuttily she jumped erect and paused 
to replace a strand of hair. 

Yawned the puppy. 

She thought, “The little hound!” 

Grab! She pried open his mouth, 
searched the pink eagerly, hopefully. 
“Ha! Ha!” he grinned. 

Rain threatened as she poised, desper- 
ate, hunted. 

Again she raced around, sickish with 
dread. No use. 

Then she heard Hermie hurdling the 
stairs. Too impatient to wait for the 
elevator, he had zoomed up the thirteen 
flights. The trowel-like toes of his shoes 
were bumping the backboards. Soon 
he would burst in. 

She halted, faced the door defiantly, 
semi-savage, at bay.» 

The knob knolled. 

Flashingly she reached for her pistol 
pocket, with the gypsy thought of getting 
the drop on him as he entered, but 
recalled that she had left the Luger in a 
bureau drawer. 

Weakly she extended her right hand 
to support herself. Come! The ring 
was in place on the third finger. She 
felt for the chair. 

“All right, Merci?” he 
breathless almost. 

She smilaxed, holding out. 

“Good!” he amp- 
lified. “Tllbuy youa 
solitaire to-morrow.” 

“Poor Hermie!” 
she rippled. “Al- 
ways holding the 
wrong hand!” 

rd 

The wife asked if 
he had brought her 
some roses, 

“No,” he replied, 
“IT have _ brought 
home some fresh 
rhubarb. Say it 
with food.” 

Whereat she made 
him a tart reply. 

se 

Hoffy told such a 
long tale of woe 
about his eyes that 
his friend became 
seriously alarmed. 

“Look here, old 
fellow,” said his 
friend, “you want to 
see an optimist.” 

sas 


broad asted, 


“There’s no heat 
on in this flat.” 

“Yes, there is, my 
dear. You felt the 
wrong end of the 
radiator.” 




















WHERE LOWELLS SPEAK ONLY TO 


HE New ENGLANp of popular fiction 
has been a place of by goshes and 
gosh hecks, of Uncle Josh Whit- 


ombs and wholesome old homesteads, of 
‘sturdy independence” and prim Puri- 
Calvinistic consciences and 
As a matter of fact, not fic- 
New England been ruled for 
nigh 300 years by a few aristocratic 
families, ruled politically, socially, eco- 
iomically. And not ruled entirely from 
Beacon Hill, either, where the Lowells 
speak only to Cabots, and the Cabots 
onverse exclusively with Divinity. The 
(dams family came from Quincy. The 
Sedgwicks come from the Berkshire Hills. 
Che Hoars hailed from Concord, the Al- 

hes from Rhode Island. It was a sad 
low to the Massachusetts caste 


tanism, of 
nince pile. 


tion, has 


svstem 


vhen a Walsh succeeded a Hoar as 
I nited States Senator, 
though Henry Cabot f oe 
Lodge still keeps the 
purple banner flying. 
Even such artists as 
Mary E. Wilkins and 


Sarah Orne Jewett never 
quite captured New Eng- 
land, they ig- 
nored the manor house, 
thev neglected to show 
that New England, up to 
the Twentieth Century 
rate, was domi- 


because 


at any 
nated by a caste system 
as marked as the English 
aristocrac Vv. 

And there was a lot to 
he said for this caste, too. 
They had a code. Take 
the Adams family. It 
bred two Presidents, an 
ambassador to England, 
a trans-continental rail- 
road builder and Henry 
of “The Education,” in 
four generations. Not 
until the fifth, or present, 
generation was the family 
greatness represented by 
a yacht skipper. The 
Lawrences have _ pro- 
gressed from cotton mills 
to a bishopric, 
the Lowells from carpet 
mills to Miss Amy and 
the President of Har- 
vard College (Southern 
papers and the Dearborn 
Inde pe nde nt please copy . 
John Eliot brought the 
Bible to the red Indians, 
and Samuel Eliot heads 
the American Unitarian  L— we 
Association. This isn’t 
Chinese ancestor 
worship. The family 





CABOTS 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


tradition puts the solemn duty of achieve- 
ment or service on each generation. The 
caste is, generally, more than respect- 
able; it is respected. If it goes under 
as it probably will—it will vield to the 
pressure of alien immigration, not to any 
rebellion on the part of the native-born 
by goshers, who for two centuries and 
more have accepted it as inevitably and 
cheerfully as the New England climate, 
and followed its leadership like the good 
British yeomanry they sprang from. 


\ TELL, a man named Wayland Wells 

Williams has written a_ book, 
“Family” (Frederick Stokes & Co.), 
which has for its hero the scion of such a 
house, and if you want really to learn 
what New England is like, vou'll read it, 
instead of going to see ““"Way Down East,” 


or studying the map of the Ideal Tour to 
the White Mountains. The hero is the 
scion of the House of Deere, an imaginary 
Massachusetts first family, all of whose 
ancestors have been lawyers and public 
servants, and whose portraits gaze down 
upon him from the walls to reinforce his 
mother as she drives him on to be a lawyer 
and a public servant. Alas! God made 
him an automobile man. Shall he follow 
his destiny and be happy and _ useful 
in Detroit, or shall he stand by his 
guns in the ancestral home, and try to 
do what he was never built for? 

If you think this is an imaginary 
dilemma, vou don’t know New England. 
If you can’t share a good deal of his 
mother’s horror and heartbreak at the 
prospect of a Deere in the motor trade, 
you don’t know New England. That 

curious mixture of ideal- 











ism and dullness, of in- 
tellectual force and 
heavy conservatism, 
which has been New 
England’s contribution 
to our life, was born of 
just this passion for a life 
of the mind, a dignified 
life, and this inability to 
realize that carburetors 
can dignified as 
And, after 
all, one can sympathize 
with a mother who pre- 
fers her son to be like 
Henry Adams, rather 
than like George F. 
Babbitt! 

Well, the real trouble 
with “Family” is that 
young Deere doesn’t 
really solve the problem 
for himself. The author, 
near the end, trumps up 
an ancient scandal and 
shows him that his grand- 
mother was a naughty 
lady (she came from 
Vermont) and he hasn’t 
a drop of Deere blood in 
his body. Whereupon 
he goes cheerily to De- 


be as 


( ‘ ngress, 


troit. We resent this. 
Our aristocratic dames 
may have been snobs, 


but they never had rov- 
ing eyes. A man would 
as soon have philandered 
with a block of Quincy 
granite. Besides, how is 
Mr. Williams going to 
help our young aristo- 
crats whose grand- 


«Hd 


—— 





Joan—Isn’t this awful? In Asia, when a great man died, they 
buried his wife alive with him!” 
Aunt—After fourteen years here at Prairie City, that’s nothing! 
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mothers were exemplary? 
Suppose a young Lowell 
page 21) 


(Continued on 











<4 « \S 


Bride—Mother, John talks in his sleep. 


“Do? 
at him!” 


Spring Fever 
by Louis De Wolf 


I" was the first warm spring evening 
when romance surges through the 
veins and youth dares the world. He 
had only recently met her. But as the 
bee knows that the beckoning red tulips 
invite the extraction of honey, so he, 
emulating the bee, took his fill of honey. 
The maiden accepted these tender atten- 
tions as a sweet compliment to herself 
and the forerunner of much happiness. 
The youth, pulsing with delight and 
glowing in the warmth of spring, promised 
her the sky, and again sweetened his 
lips with honey. The following day the 
weather turned raw and cold. That 
touch of spring, said the wiseacres, was 
a false alarm. So thought the vouth, for 
he felt a chill in his veins and his weekly 
$20 appeared meager and good for 
almost nothing at all. He did not 
telephone to his honey maiden that 
evening. Instead, he went to his chum 
with thislament: “Say, Milt, it’s getting 
so a fellow can’t call a girl on the phone 
but she tries to jump him for life.” 
“Who's trying to put the sign on you?” 
queried Milt. 
“Tm just 
That’s all.” 
At that very moment, the honey 
maiden, with a song in her heart, was 
asking this question: “Mother, dear, you 
put the frosting on a cake after it is 
baked, don’t you?” 
“My land, Gladys, are you going te 
learn to cook?” 


telling you something. 


Aas 

Waiter—I think you made a mistake, sir. 

Disgruntled diner—Yes. I knew it the 
minute I came in. 
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What shall I do? 
Don’t let him put it over you like that; go to sleep and talk back 


There’s no fool like an old f vol advising 


others how to keep voundg. 


“I’m so glad, Henry! 
20 





It’s a Gift 
by Robert C. O' Brien 


] HADN'T known her long 
I think it was the second night 

When I discovered that Annabelle 

Was still young enough to have birth- 
days. 

I had imagined she was quite past that! 

No one can accuse me of not being a sport, 
sO I said: 

“Well, what will it be?” 

She replied: 

“Nothing will make me happier than a 
solitaire.” 


Yesterday was her birthday. 
I wanted her to be as happy as possible. 
So I gave her nothing. 
att 
What eve rv voung fellow who courts 
should know: What comes after the pur- 
chase price? Her up-keep for life. 
rd 
Sam—Massa, I done dream last night 
dat we was bofe gwine to heabin. 
Master—That’s singular, Sam. I 
dreamed the same thing. 
“No, sah, dat’s plural.” 
448 
“Her voice carries awfully well, don’t 
vou think so?” 
“Yes, but it’s 


singing.” 


a far erv from real 


Now I feel sure I’m the only girl you ever kissed.” 











a 


Ae 

















Where Lowells Speak Only to 
Cabots 
Continued from page 19 


vuld develop a remarkable aptitude for 
the manufacture of coal hods? Some way 
ist be found so that he won't spoil his 
by trying to become a college pres! 
ent. A naughty grandma won't do. 
Alas! Mr. Williams has dodged the issue. 
We can heartily endorse only the first 250 


cs of his book. 


I ils new book of short stories, “The 
Lucky Number” (Houghton, Mifflin 
. Ilan Hay places first a tale which 
says people will say is improbable, 
cause it is really based on _ fact. 
There is, indeed, a hallowed tradition 
hat stories based on fact are never 
convincing as the pure inventions. 
Why should they be? Life is full of 
trange contradictions. The fiction 
writer tries to reduce everything to 
rder. However. we reserve the pris ilege 
at times to prefer life. We very much 
prefer Major Beith’s first story to all the 
‘ ther twelve in the book. It’s a corking 
tory, full of quaint charm and tenderness, 
about an old man who achieved a great 
reputation for bookishness, who actually 
couldn’t read a word. His granddaughter 
read to him, and his memory did the rest. 
Later, before the admiring villagers, he 
vould open his Shakespeare and boom 
forth “Hamlet.” The remaining stories 
are pretty scanty stuff, though full of the 
kind of farcing which has gained for this 
author some reputation as a humorist. 
However, “The Liberry . alone is worth 
the price of the book. 


i Bene A YEAR ago we reviewed a book 
4 called ““The Adventures of a Tropic al 
Tramp,” by Harry L. Foster. Young 
Foster was a shoe clerk in the Canal Zone 
who suddenly decided he couldn't stand 
looking at the feet of Army officers’ wives 
any longer, and beat it for Peru. In Peru 





SCIENCE AND INVENTION 


A. D. 1842—Carpet tacks discovered in East 
Hoboken. 























“BEGINNER'S LUCK” 


After fifteen years of serious labor at his profession a comic artist 
is in receipt of a letter from a magazine stating that one of his 


drawings has been accepted for the amateur page. 


he had a bookful of ad- 
ventures, which, we fancy, 
lost nothing in the telling. 
And he was so pleased 
with this mode of roving 
existence that he pres- 
ently embarked for the 
Orient. Now there lies 
before us a second book, 
“A Beach Comber in the 
Orient ” (Dodd, Mead & 
Co.), even more racily 
humorous than the first, 
and, like the first, giving 
vou, in spite of your sus- 
picion that he never lets 
literal accuracy spoil a 
good story, an extraor- 
dinarily vivid and alive 
picture of Indo-China, 
Siam, Malay, the Phil- 
ippines and Japan. Ma- 
rooned in Saigon, “a lit- 
tle Paris in the jungle,” 
Foster came in close con- 
tact with French colonial 
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officialdom, and his running comment 
and description has the value of a 
document and the readableness of 
fiction. The waterfront characters he 
picked up when he was on his uppers, the 
little French dude who climbed a cliff 
to a tiger’s den, armed only with a re- 
volver, poor Foster, for the honor of the 
U.S. A., toiling up behind him (the tiger 
was not at home, they discovered), the 
glorious roofs of Bangkok, the smells of 
Canton, a thousand little things, make 
up the story told by this humorous and 
engaging young man. He is_ neither 
economist nor philosopher. He goes for 
to admire and for to see, and goes any- 
where, anyhow. It’s the life! 

Oh, if we only had the nerve to up and 
follow him! But most of us are hope- 
less stay-at-homes, chained to our desks, 
our families, our goods and chattels. Or, 
if we travel, it must be in comfort, 
by the beaten paths, with money in our 
pockets. Anybody can be a_ leading 
citizen. It takes courage and vision to 
be a hobo. 








DIGEST OF THE ss. 
& 





WORLD'S HUMOR S$ 


| ar semen and De Foore ites, the well- 

known tragedian, comedian, and 
the rest of it, was billed for a one-night rm 
stand at Mallow-on-the-Marsh. So he B | 
sent a telegram to the proprietor of the 







local theater: SS 

“Will hold a rehearsal to-morrow 
night. Have stage manager, stage car- 
penter, property man, assistant electri- 
cian, and all other stage hands there 
without fail.” 

Within a few hours he got a reply from 
the proprietor, who wired back: 

“He will be there.’"—Journal of the 
American Medical Association. 














POO fe, 
“Posterity will rear a monument to 7 
you.” 
ae monument,” replied Senator Sor- 
ghum, “merely attracts picnic parties. 
What I want is something that will make = : 
me popular at a county fair, right now!” = _ — ' - . 
Washington Star. ~ mh -# BER-, 
al “Waiter! Turn off the fan or this beefsteak will blow away!"—Sondags 


Pearl—Huh—that beau of yours, Misse (Stockholm), 
Sarah, called on you last night in a 


business suit. Six-vear-old Mary awoke about two “Hush, darling,” said her mothe 
Sarah—That’s all right; he meant o'clock in the morning. “daddy will be in soon and tell us be 
business.—Florida Times-Union. “Tell me a story, mamma,” she pleaded. one.” — Atlanta Constitution. 


ae tT ee ge, 
eee A 
el 
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Tacttul Man—There isn’t room here to swing a cat—let’s sit out!—London Weekly Telegraph. 
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Mr. Newlywed—Would you like to 
have me go shopping with you, my 
dear? 

Mrs. N.—There isn’t any real need, 
but I'd love to have your company.— 
Il Travase, Rome. 


sae 


“Tt should not be difficult for mothers 
to persuade girls not to wear flapper 

‘It isn’t.” replied Miss Cayenne. “But 

’s rather hard for girls to persuade some 
of the mothers to quit dressing in that 
manner.” —Weashington Star. 




















“Shall we sit here and talk?” , 
“No, thanks, I am so tired. Let us 

dance instead.” —Sondags Nisse (Stock- He—I say, old top, let’s get married. 

holm). She—But who’d have us, old bean?—The Humorist (London). 
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“It’s remarkable how the Egyptian influence has spread over the country.” 





“Well, it hasn’t spread much over her!” 
; 
= —————————————eE — — : — 
The Reckoning Clearly, there was not the slightest reason for self-reproa 
by Edmund J. Kiefer Yet try as he would, he could not wholly efface from « , 
a sciousness the black shadow that hovered at his side ever 0 
“PELLMAN was not a coward; but when he realized the end imminently ... insistently. Something told him he had stood § 
‘7 had come, the hand that held his last cigarette trembled — the dread apparition off as long as possible. Fate was relent! 
ever so slightly. He knew he had committed no crime. He had He was about to pay the price. With fond visioning of ; ] 
done no more than any other man would have done under the good things in life the next few moments were to put out of 
circumstances. The satisfaction opportunity had offered him, reach, he made a feeble effort as if to rise, but a sense of fullness 
he had taken—not passionately or intemperately, but serenely and weight overcame him. He could but mutter thick! 
and with a good conscience, Suc h things happened every day. “Waiter. the check.” 
24 
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The Grand Old Movie Man 


( ) p Fatuer TIME is a movie man 
With a high speed movie machine, 
(nd as he cranks he chuckles low 


\t the stuff we try to screen. 


ster studio is our Earth 
t one of a million or so 

\\ « old Time shoots but a 
foet 

r the Master of the Show. 


beraracd ress 


) brute to man is only a flash, 
From savage to fop is quicker; 
\ jou, With your swank and 
riousness, 
\re the millionth part of a flicker 
Kans. Ag. Brown Bull. 





“Say, was the society bazaar a suc- 
cess last night?” 


“Mrs. Weston thought so. She got 


her daughters kissed oftener than any 
other mother!”—Grinnell Malteaser. 


ae 
int it funny, 
But everybody knows, 
The better the shape, 
The fewer the clothes. 
The prettier face, 


Phe more the rouge. 


The cheaper the price, 
The worse the booze. 
The lower the lights, 
The greater the fun. 
The faster COps ¢ hase, 
The harder you run. 
The more vou study, 


The less you know. 
This verse is punk 
So let’s sav “whoa.” 


Veu York, 


4.4.4 


Medley 


Prof —Give me a good example of a 
dence. 


Fros/, My father 


ried the same day. 


and mother were 
California Peli- 


sae 
Pr Gentlemen, I am _ dismissing 
ten minutes early to-day. Please 


it quietly so asnot to wake the other 
SCS, Yale Record. 


your 








WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


tins RE Was a youth who loved a maid; 
His name was Alexander, 
He wanted her to marry him 
A ring did Alex-hand-her. 
And later they were truly wed, 
And when the folks the paper re acl, 
Referring to the twain thev said, 
“Why there goes Alex-and-her.”’ 
—Oregon Ag. Orange Peel 





Youth’s Hilarious Fling! 
Laugh with These Boys! 
See JUDGE’S Annual 
College Wits 

Out May 12 


Number 











Young Wife Five three-cent nails. 
please. 

Clerl-—Three-cent nails? 

“I’m sure my husband said fifteen 
cents worth of three-penny nails.”— 


Wire inia Reel. 
g 














Do you believe in signs? 
—Yale Record. 


Peut-étre 


( ) as sees her dancing at the Prom, 
Petite, 
Perhaps she comes from Washington, 
Perhaps from New York City. 


or merely pretty; 


1 rhaps she is a working girl, 
Pe rhaps she teaches dances, 
Perhaps she’s Just a mere stenog, 


Ps rhaps she writes romances, 


Perh ips she is a débutante, 
Now in her sey 


I’m sure she seems quite popular 


enth season: 


Perhaps there is a reason! 
Princeton T ige r. 








Necromancers. 
—Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 
Aas 


What are 


Higgins doing these 


days? 
Spriggin g 


you 


Working on a ranch where 


they raise hornless goats. 

“But 

“There are no butts.—Pennsylvania 
Pun h Bou l. 

et 

Madeline—Jack is one boy in a hun- 
dred, 

Cataline—Does he know he’s compet- 
ing with that many?—Brown Juq. 


6 tt 


She sat on the steps in the eventide 
Enjoying the balmy air; 
He came and asked could he sit by her 
side 
And she gave him a vacant stair. 
Boston Beanpot. 








Digestible Brainy Diet 





Solvent fruit, such as 
grape fruit, berries, ¢t 
matoes. UNDER “Poorain a nerves 
PROPER CO 
DITIONS } 


t) Dissolve or disin 
te tumors, goitres, 


tegra 
eposits of 


| stones, d 
in joints 
Dissolve 
cus, rem 











phlegm 
we the 





if »f cores 
rrh and 


; Dissolve 


Dissol he i urities w h cau blemishe 


ir cases 
PAR 
j 
An r we 65 bedridder hemiplegia Sen 
sation restored in three days ‘ 
! 


4 y sfter six Ww ‘KS 
ARTHRITIS. All ts swollen ' 


*OLTRE luce 7 ¢t 
UTERINE HE Mt IRRHAGE 
ears in rolling hair “ 
harges Now 

ECZEMA 
racked and scaling Normal 


ORRHOEA 





» chil 


fa 

PREGNANCY. Age 30. With last tw 

fren suffered no nausea, no swollen feet nor consti 

ation as previousl Deliver inl 

CONSTIPATION Sever 

week. Sworn statements. Over 3000 5 
ynal b 


BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
16 131 West 72nd Street New York 


yield within a 
ipils Edu 


yk 10 cents 
























Only 
for This Fine 


$Qi5 25 Cal. 


AUTOMATIC 


A beautiful little pocket 

gun. Shoots 7 time 

steel jacketed bullets Check red grips and safety 
lever. Small and compact, doesn’t bulge in 
pocket. Absolutely guaranteed. 


When You Need A Gun, You Need It Bad. Don’t 


put it off. Protect your person, your home and 
HER Order NOW while these bargain prices 
last Write name and address plainly and order 
by number 


SEND NO MONEY <a 

Uniest you wish We will ship by return mail 
and you can pay the above low price, plus post- 
to the postman, on arrival of your revolver. 


FREE — Gun and Novelty Catalog 


AMERICAN NOVELTY COMPANY 
2455-57 Archer Avenue - CHICAGO, ILL. 














| EVERY READER OF JUDGE 
might have the print of a famous drawing, 
but only one could have the original! 

Judge’s Originals 

are by the leading artists in the country and can 
be purchased at small cost Simply specify sub 
Ject of the one yu like to us and we will do the 
_ vot gt s Ast Department 
627 West 43d Stree New York City | 

















UNLUCKY? 23257.82%°2 

Serpent. he f 
7 Ancient Hir ie ¢ har ™ 
- against evil spirits 


sickness *| 
( GOOD LUCK in Les 
oes, games. Heavy — and start 
Genuine 14-Rar at nek d shell 
year cuarantee. Men and men 
Secret “‘formola for as FREE. 
nd measure (string tied around fin 
ger.) AML! J. BA » Box 55.116 
Str. Sta., New ‘ay 7 an 
postage to postman on Pi 








WRITE for illustrated guide 
and “*RECO RD OF INVENTION 
BLANK.”* Send model or sketch and description of 
invention for our free opinion of its patentable nature 
Highest References. Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms 


VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth. Washington, D. C. 


SELF- CONSCIOUS? 


1? 


ATENTS. 


ARE 
YoU 


Embarrassed in company, lacking in self-contr 


w yeu can overcome these troub! 


w. VERITAS, 1400 Broadway, New York City 


book | 


Diss 


We repeat the words of Sir Arthur Lieth: 


v 


over the Sahara, the vast deserts of Ara 


No wonder Adam got out. 


He 





GARDENER 
WANTED 





i 


ih Ve “i 

+ by Fy; Zé. 

“The Garden of Eden originally spread 
bia and the area stretching to Mongolia 
was probably asked to weed it. 


| AS WE WERE SAYING 


xy Arthur H. Folwell 


LAKE on the island of Luzon con- 
tains the smallest fish in the world, 
half a grain in weight, half an 
inch in length. If there a summer 
hotel on the lake, we'll wager the pro- 
prietor has a stuffed trout in his dining- 
room which he swears was caught “right 
off the end of the dock.” 
rad 
A chair of alcoholic research is to be 
established at one of Japan’s universities. 
\ chair? A downy couch, and not too 
far from the floor, would better serve 
the purpose. 


1S 


sae 


sold by Abraham himself, 


Records of property, 
The news from Ur. 


expected to be dug up.- 

A number of Abraham’s descendants 

| will put in claims as being “next of kin.” 

48 

A town treasurer in New Jersey 

guilty of political heresy. He is quoted 

as saying, “I did not accept public office 

to make money out of the taxpayers.” 
Boy, page the Ku Klux! 


RR Pd 


1S 


NE of the presents to the bride of the 
Duke of York “said to an 
ancient Egyptian necklace found in 
Tutankhamen’s tomb.”” Ordinary grave- 
| robbing is not considered good form when 
selecting a wedding gift. A matter of 
3,000 years, however, and the statute of 
limitations is off. 


is be 


ree 
No, Inquiring Reader, the expression, 
“Tt’s the cat's,” did not originate in the 
feline worship of ancient Egypt. 
sas 
During the last Congress at least eight gavels were 
smashed.— Washington statistics 
A serious loss to the nation. The way 
they handle gavels in Congress you'd 
think they were campaign pledges. 
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Hil! 


own heart 


Nature Studies by W. E 


A 


PHILOSOPHER after our 
condemns the doctrine of hustle 
the pe rnicious slogan, “Go to the ant 
After due consideration of its hal 
we claim that for rest and « omple te chang 
there is nothing better to * ‘go to” thar 


the common or garden caterpillar. 
sa 
With “our vanishing forests” (wl 
conservationists warn us about) the 


may come an alarming shortage of prin 
presidential timber. 


sat 
One hundred and thirty-five Germar 
cooks—domestic sizes—recently — pull 


All of them expert 
preparing “Libert 


up at Ellis Island. 

no doubt, at 

Cabbage.” 

sas 
The 


big ones 


is like fishing 
stations; the 


yrisrr 


= adi , 

broadcasting 

in air spe 

Extract from a_ radio 
biggest one got away.” 
sae 


are those furthe 
an, 


story: “T! 


An expedition to seek “the elephants’ 
graveyard” in the hope of finding a vast 


store of ivory is about to leave Belg 
for Africa. The expedition would fi: 
it a lot easier, and almost as profitabl 


to carry the hunt to the American base- 


ball parks. 


888 


votu Sinclair Lewis in a London 
interview: “The American spends 


hours holding unnecessary conferences 
Oh, but think of the stories which 
told at some of those American conf 
Told before the chairman, p 
dub, says, “Come, come, gentleme! 
we've wasted time enough.” Wonderful 
‘talking points,” those stories. “Un- 
necessary conferences” forsooth! Are w 
to have “business contacts” at all? 


ences! 


ho 


little fish are the local 
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“What's the trouble, old man?” 
“A lady brushed me off her sleeve!” 


gislators are singularly 
lacking in enterprise. It seems never 
have occurred to them to hitch up with 


the Anti-Saloon League and demand 
ppropriations to fill, rather than to 
epen, our rivers and harbors. The 


ng could be explained plausibly as 


wing the only way to keep bootlegging 


craft from landing. 


Ye 


4.3.8 
An old saying hath it, Happy is the 
de whom the sun shines on, But no 
le’s happiness is imperiled by a shower 


r two—if it be linen and expensive. 
4 eet 
To nourish children on st will be the aim of experi 
t Athens orp! ae i 
Maybe it will work, but you know what 
Kipling wrote: “Vest is Vest, and 
ast is Yeast, and never the twain 
s] all met 
eee 
After the public itv accorded Tut- 
khamen’s “gold and jewels” it should 
pay anybody to stake out a little strip 


of secluded desert and bury a few gross 


jewelry. “Found” 
the profits should be 


ten-cent-store 
vear or so later. 
eat. 


“Tt is 
future is to be found in an understanding of the lessons 
of the past. The President. 


When it comes to engaging a guide to | | 


the results of the last Con- 
gressional election are to highly 
recommended. In fact, there is reason 
to believe that they have been consulted 
already. 


the future, 
be 


sae 
Premier Poincaré likes “several slices 
of toasted bread thickly covered with 
honey.” Ideal food for a diplomat, 


that. Honey for European diplomats; 
flesh and blood for cannon fodder; that’s 
the menu. 

ath 


me 


“If a man is happy in his work, he can get through the 


day without fatigue. Secretary Hughes 


But there is always a chance 


may make other people tired. 

\ Juat a versatile man is the Attorney 
General! Yet there are times 

when his very versatility seems a handi- 

cap. If we were a Republican, we should 

not feel pride in the fact that the man 


that he 


Kita 


appointed to keep Harding in is the self- | 
Morse | 


same gentleman who got “dying” 
out. Some substances there 
are thicker than the hide of a rhinoceros. 


be which 


sae 
A Practical Friend 
She I'd like to give you some little 


present as a memento of our friendship | 


before you go. What would vou like? 
He Er—a couple of dollars would be | 
appreciated ! 
sas 


Now Mr. Pepys liked to roam 

And roisterers would cart him home. 
Whereat some cutting words were said 
And so to bed. 





Mr. and Mrs. Acrobat—when the twins have a night attack. 
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everlastingly true that the best guide to the | 


Hair Stays 
Combed, Glossy 


“Hair-Groom” Keeps Hair 
Combed—Well-Groomed 






| HAIR | 
GROOM 


KeepsHair 
Combed 


| _ 
| Millions Use It—Fine for Hairl 








—Not Sticky, Greasy or Smelly 


Get a jar of “Hair-Groom” from any 
druggist for a few cents and make even 
stubborn, unruly or shampooed hair stay 
combed all day in any style you like. 
“Hair-Groom” is a dignified combing 
cream which gives that natural gloss 
and well-groomed effect to your hair 

that final touch to good dress both in 
business and on social occasions. 
stainless ‘“‘Hair-Groom” 
does not show on the hair because it is 
jabsorbed by the scalp, therefore your 
|hair remains so soft and pliable and so 
|natural that can possibly tell 
you used it. 


Greaseless, 


no one 














A NATIONAL INSTITUTION 
‘Fook 
sen ie Hangs Smoothly 
ens Dt Without flaw or wrinkle. Substantial text- 







ure makes Niagara ‘Blue Ribbon’’ Wall 


_ ; . Papers pleasing alike to paper hangers and 
\y wee & home owners. Moderate in cost. Quality 
' ' Rahs “> coupon in every roll. Send dealers name 
Wyre. . 4 for sample book and ‘‘Helpful Hints’ free. 
on oF : Niagara Wall Paper Co. 
} 254 Walnut Street, Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
A $1000.00 in Cash Prizes to Paper Hangers 
CAA 
MAS 1: ~—s 
see oe \ Maw — | 
ers x 
. *\\\J Nae RIBBONT- 
tes .\ WAIL = 
i. ry ,\ y ; . i, 














“Now, Let’s Start on 


the Second $5,000”, 


When John Watson and his wife 
made up their minds to quit the 


ranks of the always-broke and 
always-worried; and to accumulate some 
property and a bank account, $5,000 looked 
like a big fortune to them. They wondered 
whether they would have the will power 
and persistence to stick to their plan until 
they had accumulated that much money. 
But just the other evening they went over 
their account book and found that they had 
reached their goal—-$5,000 to the good. 
More than that, they had carried out their 
purpose without denying themselves any of 
the really good things in life. They had 
merely cut out the waste and the foolish 
spending of money. The fascination of 
building up a little fortune had made the 
task seem easy. Then the idea occurred to 
them, “Why not a bigger fortune?” 
“Now, let’s start on the second $5,000,” 
said Mrs. Watson. 


The Secret of Accumulating 
Money 


Do you know that monty can be made to double 
itself in ten years without speculation or risk, and 
almost without thought or attention on your part? 
All you need do is to invest in safe, tested bonds 
paying 7°, interest, and then re-invest the interest 
in other 7°; bonds as you receive it every six 
months. 

Compound interest, applied in this way to invest- 
ments paying a liberal rate, is one of the most 
powerful helps in building up a small or large 
fortune. The longer you follow this plan, the 
faster the moncy will pile up, for the interest which 
you re-invest is becoming larger all the time. 

Miller First Mortgage Bonds, paying up to 7° 
interest, are the ideal means of making your moncy | 
grow, faster and faster. Thousands of people, | 
living in every State and in more than twenty 
foreign countries, have for years been buying these 
bonds, with never a loss of a dollar. Every bond is 
secured by a first mortgage on a piece of income- 
earning property, such as a hotel or apartment 
structure 

Make up your mind today to begin 
accumulating money. There is no 
other sure road to success. To help 
you, we will gladly send, free, a story 
called “‘How Henry Wilkinson Became 
Rich,”” which clearly illustrates how 
money accumulates when the inter- 
est is systematically re-invested in 
more bonds. Be sure to mail the cou- 
pon today and start at once on the 
straight path téward success. 


$100 Bonds; $500 Bonds; $1000 Bonds 
Interest paid twice yearly 
Yield up to 7% 
Partial payment accounts invited 


G.L.MICCER SG. 


108 Carbide and Carbon Bldg. | 
30 East 42nd St., New York 
Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, St. Louis, Atlanta, Memphis, Knoxville | 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


G. L. MILLER & CO., Inc., 

108 Carbide & Carbon Bldg.. 30 East 42nd St., New York 
Dear Sirs: Please send me the story, “How Henry 
Wilkinson Became Rich,” together with description of a 
good bond to begin my plan of accumulation 


Name 


| dividends and looks reasonably safe. 


Address 


City and State 


OH, HOWLY NIGHT 





As it was in the be- 
ginning 
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| INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribers to Jvpax are™ entitled to an- 
awers to inquirica on financial questions, and j 
tn emergencies to answer by telegraph Vo | 
charge 1s made for this service {ll com 
munications are treated confidentially 1 
two-cent postage siamp should always be in- 
closed. Address all inquiries to the Finan- 
| cial Editor, Jovan, 627 West 53d St., New | 
York, giving full name and cract street 
address {nonymous communications will 
mm no caer he answer red. 














A Halting Market 
by Theodore Williams 


HE stock market has not of late 

been displaying a pronounced trend 

either one way or the other. There 
has been a backing and filling process, 
profit taking or bearish selling causing a 
loss to-day of the gains of yesterday, and 
the losses of one day being made good 
the next by new buying. Both bears 
and bulls have suffered in the inconclusive 
movements of prices. First one class of 
stocks and then another has been sub- 
jected to the churning of values. Nobody 
has been able to forecast from day to day 
what issues might be active or weak or 
strong. Million share days have been 
numerous, but wholehearted participa- 
tion by the public has been lacking. The 
professional traders have had the floor, 
for the most part. 

As to how long this indefinite activity 
will continue opinions differ. It may 
change suddenly or may last through the 
summer. There is a feeling that there 
will be a more decisive outlook by fall at 
latest. Business still continues to ex- 
pand, and if nothing occurs to check the 
improvement, the securities market must 
at length make a more impressive show- 
ing. Good bargains are on the counter 
now, and in case of further decline there 
will be better ones. 


Answers to Inquiries 


K., San Franctsco, Car.: Brazil should in time meet 
its obligations, but its bonds have not at present the solid 
merit of first-class issues. The decline in their market 
price was due to the Government's lax financial methods 
Protests against this have come from important financial 
quarters. What the result may be remains to be seen 
It hardly seems advisable to sell your bonds at a serious 
loss. 

W., Prrrsevren, Pa Goodrich preferred is paying 
Other preferred 
issues which have merit include Sinclair Consolidated 
Oil preferred, paying 8 per cent., Standard Gas & Electric 
preferred, paying 8 per cent., and American Waterworks 
& Electric first preferred, paying 7 per cent. 
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and ever shall be, night 
without end. Amen 


J. Prorma, Iu Pure Oj] Ste amship Co.’s f 
mortgage 6 per cent. serial gold bonds are a safe purct 
as they are guaranteed as to principal and interest by 
Pure Oil Co., one of the largest and most prosperou 
enterprises in the United States. The bonds were iss 
to provide a portion of the purchase price and cost 
equipment of three large tank steamships valued at al» 
three times the amount of the bonds The bonds w 
launched at prices yielding from 6 to 6.35 per ct 
ace rding to maturity 

A.. Aupany, N. Y The American Waterworks & 
Flectric Co. first prefe rred stock is 7 per cent. cumulat 
and it is an excellent industrial investment. The 
pany controls twenty-six water companies in rosper 
communities in the Middle West and the South It al 
controls the West Penn Company, the parent compa: 
of the West Penn system which furnishes light, power 
traction utilities to thickly settled districts around Pit! 
burgh. The proceeds of the sale of this issue of preferr: 
stock will be used to acquire control of a thriving concer 
and for other purposes. The company’s earnings k 
a large margin above dividend requirements. 

D., Purmapecenis, Ps The Standard Gas & Electr 
Co.'s convertible 642 per cent. gold debenture bonds 
due March 1, 1933. They have a good investment qualit 
The company through its subsidiaries serves important 
centers including Minneapolis, St. Paul, Oklahoma City 
San Diego, Cal. Its total constituency is a population 
over 2,000,000. The company's earnings are more t! 
twice annual interest charges and it is paying the & per 
dividend on its preferred stock. The bonds wer 
issued at a price to yield over 6°, per cent 

. Torepo, O The first mortgage 7 per cent. ser 
gold bonds, series A, of the Industrial Coal Company of 
Chicago are not yet seasoned securities, but the company 
has pretty strong backers. It owns large and valuab! 
coal properties in Illinois and has contracted for the sak 
of its entire production for twenty years, or the life 
these bonds All the stock of the Industrial Coal Cor 
pany will be owned by the Commonwealth Edison Con 
pany, Public Service Co. of Northern Ilinois and Peabody 
Coal Co. The last named company will have charge of 
the operation of the properties. The bonds were } { 
at prices to yield 6 to 7 per cent., according to maturit 

F. Rye, N.Y The Eastern Connecticut Power Con 
pany’'s first mortgage sinking fund series A gold bond 
are a very good purchase. They are due April 1, 1948 
The company serves the whole Eastern section of Con 
necticut and a portion of Rhode Island, where there has 
been steady industrial development for thirty year 
Present interest charges were earned more than three 
times in 1922. The bonds were put forth at a price | 
yield 5.7 per cent 

G., Burrato, N.Y The earnings of the Fisher Body 
Corporation are sufficient to give good standing to its 
6 per cent. serial gold notes which finally mature im,1928 
The corporation is the largest manufacturer of aut 
mobile bodies in the world and it aleo manufactures plat: 
glass, metal stampings, and automobile body hardware 
Sixty per cent. of its common stock is owned by the 
General Motors corporation. The proceeds of the sal 
of the notes will be used to retire certain funded indebted 
ness and the total preferred stock and to provide add 
tional working capital. The offering prices were such a 
to yield 54% to 6'4 per cent. according to maturity. 

H., Omana, Neb The Pacific Power & Light Co 
7 per cent. cumulative preferred stock has investme 
merits. The company operates in the States of Was! 
ington, Oregon and Idaho. Its rapid! 
increasing and, also its earnings, which leave an amp 
margin over preferred dividends 

H., Ricumonp, Va ou could prudently buy on 
of the $5,000 first mortgage 30-year 5 per cent. gold bond 
of the Yadkin River Power Co., which furnishes hydr 
electric service to growing industrial sections of Nort! 
and South Carolina. The bonds were sold to purchas 
control of a valuable public utility concern. In 1922 net 
earnings were over twice the bond interest requirement 
Seven per cent. is being paid on preferred stock. Tl» 
company is controlled through ownership of comm 
stock by the Carolina Power & Light Company, and i 
operated under the supervision of that company and thy 
Electric Bond & Share Company. The bonds wer 
initially offered at a price to yield over 6 per cent. 

S., Louponvitte, O.: Middle States Oil is a very 
excellent business man's purchase at present price. If it 
does as wel! in the future as in the past, you will make no 


cent 





business is 
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Statistical Book 


A 288-page book containing 
valuable statistics and infor 
mation in condensed form on 
issues listed on the leading 
exchanges in the United States 
and Canada. 


and low 


dividends, 


It contains high 


prices, earnings, 
capitalizations, properties, 
ticker abbreviations, 


other important data. 


Ask for J. U. 675 


and 


Free on request 


ESTABLISHED i190! 


HARVEYAWILLISS 


Members Consolidated Stock Exchange of N ¥- 
32 Broadway New York 
Phone Broad 5360 


























Uptown Philadelphia Newark 
HW7E 66° St 20S0.15°St. 169 Market Si 
Direct Private Wires 

uke in buying its shares When International 
Mercantile Marine preferred w i the low 40's I called 
ention to its speculation possibilities and it afterwards 

to 87 The full dividend was then being paid 

] wing to the depression in the shipping bu iness the 
end was cut and the stock went back to the 40s 

I now paying only 3 per cent. dividend and that is no 


ed, but it looks to me rather a good long pull, espe 
( y when you consider the large arrears of dividends (4 
ent.) that must some day be d for 
1 Steel Class B, paying 5 per cent., is a fair 
t present price. Its yield at this writing is over 
nt Its par value is #100 
Greenve, lis The five ra 
wn are in the good class and there 
t reason for disposing of them unless you 
* your prot Dividends on these stocks appea 
sured ou have a particularly large profit « 
l s Central and you could get a good 7 per 
onsiderably lower price tt b. Cy’s present va 
\ good investment for the 8500 y 
be Standard Gas & Electric Company pfd., selling 
bout par (850) and paying 8 per cent It 
rchase than Middle States Oil or Butler Bro 
e yield on Middle States Oil shares is larger 
Pacific, Beth. Steel 7 per cent., pid. and U. S. 
und ref. 5 per cent. bonds are good to buy 
B., COMBERLAND, A business mans 
ibsolutely, but reasonably, safe for 
rs. Consumers and Kansas Gas 


accounte 
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1 have on hand wouk 


appears to be no 
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Electric 6s appear to be in very much the same class, 
but the higher yield of, Kansas Gas bonds makes them 
preferable. The first mortgage real estate bonds dealt 
in by G, L. Miller & Co., New York, and George M. For 
man & Co., Chicago, are pretty safe investments for 
persons of moderate means. 
K., Sact Lake Crry, Uran.: The 

Electric Company's 30-year first and 
mortgage bonds series C look sound and safe 
pany is paying dividends. The same is true of Southern 
California Edison general and refunding mortgage gold 
bonds. The Continental Gas & Electric Corporation is 
paying dividends on preferred and its 25-year 6 per cent. 


& 
gold 


Pacific Gas 


refunding 


and the com- | 


refunding mortgage bonds series A appear reasonably | 
sale 

V., Staunton, INp.: Standard Oil stocks have merit 
and are well regarded as investments. The yield of 
Standard Oil of Indiana is 10 per cent. on par (#25), or 


This is less than 4 per cent. on the market 
price you quote. But this company last year paid a stock 
dividend of 100 per cent. and its present price is due to 
expectations of another melon in coming years. It 
would be prudent to put a part at least of your $4,000 
into the best Standard Oil might 
consider stocks of other eompanies, as Sinclair 
Cons. pfd., Texas Company, Pan-American Pet. and 
lransport, and Cosden & Co., which are all good dividend 


payers 
G., Crxctnnati, O The U. S. Aut 
poration has paid no dividend on preferred since January, 
1921. Recently creditors applied for a receiver for the 
Lexington Motor Company, whose stock is owned by 
5. Automotive, alleging the company was insolvent 

5 itomotive and detracted 


Phis me blow to 
from the value of its shares. The | are selling very 
ep a fair speculation 


low At present they 
I., Serine tock of the 
Automobik cannot recom 
mended wht to have a 
rece asserted 
iivent The vice 


had been mis 
- sident of the assertions, but 
settled before 


yuld be safer t 
risk money on the 
H., Totevo, O.: The weakness of 
Textile due to the 1922 report, which 
defiert for year of more than $2,000,000 
sused mainly by 
New England 


rofitably 


$2.50 a year. 
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managed and was inse 
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comp ny 
» let this trouble 
shares 
nsolidated 
vdimitted a 
This was 
i long st last year in the corpora 
mills. Its Southern mills were 
Ihe outlook is for a better year 


was 
the 
rike 


1923. 
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Free Booklets for Investors 


A booklet of distinct value to investors has been issued 


by George M. Forman & Co., Dept. 44, 105 W. Monroe 
street, Chicago. It is entitled “How to Select Safe 
Bonds,” and it is the fruit of wisdom acquired by thirty 


experience in dealing in securities. It tells 
one’s investments pay a yield as high as 
7 per cent., with assured safety The booklet may be 
obtained by applying for it to Forman & Co 

The Bache Rer keeps its readers well informed on 
business and finance, and many men have attributed a 
good deal of their su ss to its sound suggestions Busi 


eight years 
how to make 


ness men can obtain this excellent publication for three 
months without charge by applying for it to J. S. Bache 
& Co. members of the New York Stock Exchange, 42 
Broadway, New York City 

A helpful 288-page statistical book containing statistics 
on bonds and stocks listed on the leading exchanges in 


inada has been issued by Harvey 
vmbers of the Consolidated Stock 
New York, and will be furnished 
The data given inchide 
dividends, capitalizations, 
t facts To obtain the 


the United States and ¢ 
A. Willis & Co., n 
Excl 32 Broadway 
to any appli on request 
high and low prices, earnings, 
properties and other importan 
bowklet ask for J. U. 675 
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Maid—Yes, Mrs. Penwell 
home. 


she 


is at 
Will you come in and wait, 


is at present in conference. 


socsssoenseans 
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How to Obtain 7% | 
- Plus Profit Sharing ~ 


= Buy this Debenture Bond which car- 
= ries corresponding Certificate of Profit 
Sharing, entitling you to your pro rata 
share of at least One-Third of Net 
Profits in addition to 7% Bond Inter 
est. Price Par ($100). $1,000, $500, 
$100 pieces. 

Profit Sharing of 1% 
Paid September, 1922 
Another Hodson Enterprise with sim- 
ilar connections has paid its bondhold 
ers a total of 91% in interest and : 
profit sharing in 9 years. Purchase 
Collateral Bankers Bends to-day and 
benefit now by the very good present 
yield. You may anticipate increased 
profit sharing as the company attains 
its full earning power. Use coupon 

below. 


Clarence Hodson s (b 


ESTABLISHED 1893 — INC 


SPECIALIZE IN SOUND BONDS 
YIELDING ABOVE THE AVERAGE 
135 Broadway New York 


Send me Descriptive Circular M-201 
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Name 





Address 





Inquiries on financial matters are answered 
gratis by the Investment Bureau. 








IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 


charge. 
at 





Pam tatwateee 


MEMBERS! 


J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 











PARTIAL 
PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convenient Terms | 
Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
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New Kind 
of Arch Support 


No metal—nothing rigid—so soft you 
can bend it double. Gives instant 
comfort. An amazing invention. 


Pains from fallen arches vanish the moment you alip 
these unique, pliable supports in your shoes Made of a 
wonderful new material, Russian Sponge Rubber Light 
as a feather; soft as down Always conforms to contour 











of foot in every position Gives onstant, soothing 
support Spongy, air-tread resiliency of this wonderful 
material increases with wear Gently massages liga- 
ments and tendons Exercises muscles Every step | 


take strengthens foot so that arches become normal 
you no longer need help 


SEND NO MONEY 


supports do NOT cost $15, $10, $5 
We remember sufferers’ dire 
Introductory Offer 


you 
again and 


These comfort 
or even half that amount 


need; not high cost of manufacture 

to fit YOUR pocketbook and at our risk Send name 
address; size and width of shoe (men's) (women’s) or 
outline of stockinged foot Pay postman reduced price 
of only $1.95 (plus postage) on arrival Wear them 
See what real foot comfort is If not delighted on five 
days’ trial, return them and we'll refunc your mone 


Send TODAY you take no risk and it may mean the 


greatest comfort you have ever known 


Thompson-Barlow Co., Inc. 
Dept. 124, 43 West 16th Street, New York 


ONLY ON 





Policy Daily Means $130 Per Menth 


Profit Same on renewals Policy pays 
$5000 death; $25 weekly benefit for injury or sickness 
Men or women acceptable Premium $10 yearly Full or 


Write quick for territory 
198 Morket St. Mewark, # J 


time Fasy seller 


spare 
UNDERWRITERS, Dept. RE, 
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m were 
year to enable 2,300,000 families 


cor » t i ew car 1922 Na 4 
rec 1 automobile f UC ear and 
t day there are more de and makes 
han ever from which choose 
The Selection of the proper car best 
suited t j r Ww din al require 
ments 1S an} latte 
u will ie coupon below 
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partment of JupGe, 627 W. 43d St., New 
York City, you w 
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627 West 43d St., New York City 
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LETS PLAY 


by Norman Anthony 


HINTS TO HOSTESSES 


Whenever the party grows dull, bring out the baby! 


This method guaran- 


teed to relieve the dreariest moment. 


THIS WEEK’S GAME 
“STATUE” 
nis week we will take to the great 
open spaces of the living-room and 
leave the well-known pack of cards 
flat on its back. Spring is in the air and 
the guests should be allowed to gambol 
on the green Axminister in exotic aban- 
don. 

You will find that “Statue” is not 
only an enjoyable little game but will 
help you and your guests to brush up 
on Greek mythology and the classics. 

The first essential is to get the guests 
in the proper spirit, and nowadays this 
is a very simple matter. After the said 
guests have reached the proper spirit, 
they take turns posing, a la charade, as 
well-known pieces of sculpture, and the 
first one identifying the imitation gets a 
guest towel or cigarette When 
giving a “Statue” party, however, be 


case, 


sure that you don’t give away the nature 
of the game, as some of the guests will be 
mean enough to study up on the subject. 

To do the thing up en régle the visitors 
i union 


should really come in nice new 


“I see you peck around on a typewriter some— 


happen to need any supplies?” 


“Why, yes—you might bring me a few more 


bugs and caterpillars!” 
30 





suits and fig leaves but as they we 
probably object to this in Plainfield a 
Montclair, this is merely a suggestion 
The opportunities of “Statue” 
unlimited in scope and some of the m¢ 
ambitious (if you want to call it tl 
guests can club together and do groups 
However, they musn’t get too clubl 
Take the group for instance. 
With a short length of garden hose, a 
the spirit of adventure, this work of art 
can be duplicated to the life, or, we might 
marble. Think of the possibilities 
in “The Wrestlers” or “Cupid 
Psyche”! With the aid of a straw hat 
and a large fork ““Mercury” can be don 
to a “t,” and all that is needed for “T! 
Discus Thrower” is an ordinary plat 
and the right attitude. The plat 
easily obtained and also the right attitude 
if the host is inclined to be 
Then there is the modern group. Just 
think of the opportunity a man would 


Laocoin 


say, 


generou 


have of getting back at his wife wit! 
“Civic Virtue!” And if you can _ get 


; 


some one to pose as the horse, think wha 
you can do with that famous statue 
Sherman! Words fail us! 


4 te 


There is poetry in mot 
I grant you 
En route to the editor's 


den; 
It tarries there briefly, so 
briefly! 
} And lo'—is in mot 
again, 
sas 
“What's new in tl 


theatrical news? 

“Here is an interesting 
item. I see I 
Hamlets went 
made a hit in Denmark.” 


one of 0 
| 


over and 


J x XJ 


Clothes make the man, 
but not the wsthetic 
dancer. 
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Barbers are not what they used to be. 


The Hairs of Our Ancestors 


Being a Treatise on Whiskers in General 
by Eugene Zimmerman 
you have noticed that life 


Pr RHAPS 

s a series of periods and epochs and 
vthing must change with the advance 
of time. Quite conspicuous are the 
that transpire with every new 
generation in the matter of visage decora- 
During the Rebellion, there was 

h a profusion of hair extant and such 
carcity of safety razors and pocket 
rrors that whiskers ran wild and were 
wed to follow their own natural trend 

h resulted in the adoption of many 
que designs as permanent draperies. 


( inges 


Let us discuss for a moment the long, 
overhanging curtain which for 
fifty years majestically guarded the 
entrance to the svstem of its wearer, 

ing all the new fangled microbes 
that were ever invented. It was a 
product of the closing vears of the last 
cent wi and is still under cultivation in 


I e places of our fair land. 
4 


it known that two generations ago 
men were judged principally by their 
hairy disguises. To-day only the naked 


truth counts in our judgment of mankind, 
or many a culprit has hidden himself 
a handsome mustache and gotten 
vay with it. The man who was able 
such an exquisite mat of 
hair had sufficient cause to feel chesty 
| the unfortunate victim who 
obliged to live with him was entitled to 
absolute divorce. 
The lamented Horace Greeley intro- 
ed in high society a very stunning 
rand of whiskers that encircled the face 
it the appearance of a huge 
sunflower on an August afternoon. The 
nal design was bought from Ireland 


" hind 
Possess 


was 


d gave 


the early Celtic settlers and it is 
ught that “Hod” affected it to catch 
Irish vote when he ran (amuck) for 


Presidency. 

Now step right over to this side and 

hold this beautiful lambrequin of 

iidenhair ferns, an exceedingly rare or 
lmost extinct variety at this period. 
This result was obtained by means of 
he once celebrated Wade & Butcher 
an English article patterned after 
the meat cleaver. The makers’ firm name 
vas rather suggestive as it seemed to stand 
for wade-in-and-butcher! The old-fashioned 
sheep shears in the hands of an artful help- 
mate were necessary to produce satisfac- 
ry results by pruning the outskirts. 

The fact is, when the whisker fad got 
fairly rooted, a barber had to be on his 
1b as the vanity of his patrons demanded 
unusual, artistic and unique effects. I 
knew an old chap who braided his beard 


razor, 


It’s 


The result was 


strong with 


when he retired nights. 
a Marcel wave which went 
the ladies, thus starting a new 
ment in whisker dressing. The wife’s 
curling irons were put into service and 
many a set of Galloways bore their ear- 
marks and the smell of burnt feathers. 
An English nobleman named Dundreary 
left us a legacy in the memory of a special 
brand of sideburns, suitable for million- 


move- 


aires, but they eventually fell into the 
hands of the lower classes and went 
down in disgrace about A.p. 1880. Many, 


to rescue their reputajions, removed 
them forthwith, and others allowed theirs 
to die a natural death. 

Before napkins became a part of table 
etiquette, the flowing beard filled all the 
purposes of that article and proved a great 
saving in haberdashery and laundry work. 


Sentiment is largely responsible for 
many existing beards of to-day, such as 
family heirlooms that cannot very well 


be discarded without creating neighbor- 
hood comment and criticism, hence the 
burden is borne by these living martyrs 
without a murmur. When Charlie 
Chaplin handed the American people his 
version of a mustache, he did us a wrong 
for which the country can never forgive 
him. We can see no good reason for the 
presence of that tiny tuft of fuzz unless 
it serves the part of a penw iper. 





strange that we can never see the 
comedy in the mustache of our own 
choice. 


If I Ever Go on a Honeymoon 
by Edmund J. Kiefer 


My Little Book of Etiquette 


I WILL read a little on the train. 
I will spend some part of the day 
alone. 
I will find something to say. 
I will take my eyes off my wife. 
I'll take a little nap in the afternoon. 
I'll be as nervous as I please when I 
register. 
I won't sit in the lobby with my wife. 
I'll trust her to be able to walk alone. 
I'll try not to do like everybody 
ae 


else. 


Mrs. Biggs—Let’s go to California in 
our Ford. 
Mr. Biggs It’s too far. 
“Why These peaches came 
the way from California in a tin can.” 
att 


all 


so? 


Ethel—I don’t see how she managed to 


live with him so long before starting 
divorce proceedings. 
Clara—Oh, she was merely waiting 


until he could afford to pay her alimony 
worth while, my dear! 
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At Once-Lose Fat 
in 30 Days ! 


the We 
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you put or 
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t 10 to 15 yunge Best of all 
the results a | Pasa 
D » the scier ec construction of 
the belt, ev breath 1 take and 
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t fat 


ashed 


but | 
justed and easily w 


Try It at Our Risk 









Simply mall the coupon without 
sending a penny, but be sure to gt 
j t t kin, 
f tape is hand ia ptece 
of strin “at ur exact present 
I days’ Trial. You donot 
risk a pen if not delighted 
Send 1 
ee ee eee 


Wonder Health Belt Co., Inc. 


Dept. 74A, 45 West 16th St., New York City 
Send Wonder Health Belt in plain cc ntainer When it 
arrives TW ll pa the postmas $1.00 days I will 
i turn the belt a ! ane back or send 
ou balan e of $2.00 full payment.1My present waist 
m MTe Nez t i PePrrrererrrrrr err rit 



















Double safety automatics, 
deadly accurate and of the fin- 
est bice steel, offered at a 
bargain to make new customers. 
Shoot all standard American 
cartridges. 

No. 26S 410, 25 calibre, 7-shot 
automatic, a real $23.00 value, 
special at $7.80. 

No.26S 120, 82 calibre, 10-shot 
opemetie, a real $26.00 gun, special 

at $10.75. EYTRA MAGAZINE 
FREE WITH EACH GUN. 

— postman AE jelivered 
us postage. ONE a. 

NCE IF NOT SATISFIE: oor 


_WM. WARD CO., Deot. 255, 1269 Broadway. Wy 
INVENTORS Wie desire to secure 


patents should write fi ir 
our guide book, 


“HOW TOGET YOUR PATENT.’ 
Send model or sketch 


and description and we will 
give our opinion of ite 


patentable Dature 
RANDOLPH & CO., 789 ‘‘F’’ Washington, D. C. 


Fits the hand, cannot be seen, 
with it you can throw Big Wide 
curves, Boys, get this Base Ball 
curver and you can Fan "Em as 
fast as they come to Bat. By mail 
10c, 3 for 25e with catalog of novelties, 


UNIVERSAL DISTRIBUTORS, Dept 1008, Seater Com. Conn. 


SEND NO MONEY| 


A limited th 1antity of Standard Make, 
high gra fully guaranteed type 
writers at lowest price ever offered 


FREE TRIAL 

























for five days in your own hor Easy 
monthly payments } re tape 
Send To day for Free Bo« oklet of Va 


able Typewriter Information, also Spe- 
cial Sale Bulletin 

Smith Typewriter Sales Co. 
327-360 E. Grand Ave Chicago, ML 




















| Hi? BATHER 


nowledged one of 
uf ‘best pictures 
the art market today 
It is REAL. It is true 
to Life. It is INNO 
CENT and very BEAU 
TIFUL You cannot 
helpadmir it because 
of the beauty of the fig 
ure, the woods, the 
water, the action, the 
composition, the tones, 
the wonderful depths 
ky light, in fact all 
that goes to make thi 
picture whatitis. Itis 


A PICTURE 


Made fos ating 


individuality in their art « 
lections Persons know 
understand and apt 
the every beauty and 
ness of fine art tect 
picture and 


nic w 


other studies, treasure 
loveliness No lect 
soon will be complete wit 
out it and one has only started 








Copyright, 1919 well with it 

We are mak ng the au n two sizes, 6x10 or 10x20 The ple. | 
tures are obtainable ed, 1 nted on rich brown 1 t 
ly the plain pictures to suit the choice Prices aad dete 
a8 given below 

Size Plain ¢ o Med. ¢ Fr Pict 

6x10 $ .60 $ 75 $2.75 
10x20 $1.60 $1 85 _ $5.50 

If your dealer # a live wire he 


you, not send us your or er 
pamphiet of the higher grad oleate 


Fords Foto Studios, a I  Elenshore, W Wash 





Amateur Knights of 
the Brush— 


E will award, during the year 
1923,'a gold watch suitably en- 
graved, to the contributor sending in 
the illustrated idea, which, in the 
opinion of the editors, is the funniest. 
The label “Amateur” is used in this 
connection with no intention to be- 
little the quality of the art, which we 
expect, in many cases, will be as good 
as that of the regular contributions. 


Pimples 


Y our skin can be quickly cleared of Pimples, Black- | 











heads, Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Barbers 
Itch, Eezema, Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. | 
Write today for my FREE Booklet, “A 


CLEAR-ToONE SKIN,” telling how I cur ed 
r being aMlicted for 15 years 


FREE fear your skin of the ab ove blemishes. 


ze ‘. E. S. GIVENS, Th | — Trial Keness City, Mo. 
ays Free a4 $e Trial ove J 
r bicy 


SO Dove Freg trial 


pomwereg free Prepaid. at 
free oe seers can easily "Seve $lu Fidto $25. 


]QMonths Often sdvance fret 
ten advance first 
deposit. loys can earn srnall payments 


‘ 
Tye owe ere: 
Mead*7"!" 
B Dept. Git Shicago & am 

| Mailed FREE on Application 


“i 
“Treatise on the Scalp and Hair” | 


H. Clay Glover Co. | 


E 29 W. 24th St New York City | 


all, - afte 







































Wanted-Railway Mail Clerks, $133to $192 Month 


ucation sufficient Men-— boys oP) WRITE IM 
ME DIATE! 1¥ for free list of Government eatin ns obtainable 


FRANKLIN INSTITUTE Dept. S260 Rochester, N.Y 











| promise. 


BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this 
«J to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on 


paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGr, 627 West 43d St., New York ¢ 

















Drawn by G. Davis 
Beginner’s Luck—“Twins.” 
Drawn by J. D. Suerueap 


“Sherman was 





PETTERS 


Drawn by Dewey 

Judge—Did you know that street 
was one-way traffic? 

“Yassir, judge, and I was just goin’ 
one way.” 

“Dismissed.” 





Drawn by Agcn WuHitenouse 


Scoutmaster—Well, scout, did you 
do a kind deed to-day? 
Scout—Yes, chief, I gave my white 


mice to our cat. 





Drawn by Bup OvennoirzEn 


Kind Gentleman—Why are you cry- 
ing, my little man? 

My Little Man—Aw! I promised 
my mother I wouldn’t cry an’ I’m 
cryin’ ‘cause I couldn’t keep my 


- ey — 
==). Van QE) 
Drawn by We. VAN bet. 


Uncle Zeb’s “Pullman Teeth.” 
—one upper and a lower. 
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Margaret Sanger dares to tell 
the truth about Birth Control 


played a game of “hush” 
about the one most lmpor- 
fact of marriage. LEven to-day 
of thousands of women are 
med to a life of hopeless, help- 
drudgery—and_ their children 
loomed to privation and neglect 
use the mother simply cannot 
so many of them the proper 
ol support. 


} centuries the world has 
4 


Words alone cannot tell the 
ble sacrifice in wasted bodies 

| blasted lives that has been 
exacted from women every year. 


\\ rds al me eannot express the 
id suffering tens of thousands 
women—and children—must en- 
dure every year. That is why 
\Miargaret Sanger, herself a mother, 
ad President of the American 
Birth Control League, dares to 
ll the truth about this important 


subrect, 


Will You Ever Write a Letter 
Like This? 


Only these agonv-laden letters can tell 
ory of woman’s sacrifice in all its 
guish These are but a few of thou- 
sent every day to Margaret Sanger 

t inhappy mothers who have turned 


er for help in their greatest need, 

to her the nameless fears and 

ors that clutch at their hearts. Read 
letters, and know for yourself what 
n still suffer 


I 


It is terrible to think of bringing 

se little bodies and souls into the 
rid without means o1 strength to 
for them I know that this 

t be the last one tor it would be 


i 
better for me to go than to bring 
more neglected babies into the 


rid.’ 

My baby is only 10 months old, 
d the oldest of my four children 
is 7. Lam so discouraged I want to 
| Ignorance on this ill-important 
ibject has put me where I am.” 


Is the Husband or Wife to Blame? trith that will 














W hos is the blame 


Margaret 


married 


tragedy of too many children 
husband or wife? where 


the great 
Control advocate, 
comes with a mes- 
sage vital to every 
man 

woman 


“Why is it,” Mr 
the women of Australia, New Zealand, 
Holland, 


France ind 


sanger ast Ul 


many other 
nations 
are per- 
mitted to 
know the 
truths that 





ean Sav ¢ 
them from 
this terrible 
sullering 
while the 
women ol 
America 
must still 
endure the agonies to which they ar 
Margaret Sanger 


} 


considers it a slur upon the intelligence 





needlessly condemned?” 


of American womankind to deny to 
them the knowledge which has brought 
freedom, health, happiness, and life it 
self to the women of other nations 
That is why she has braved the storms of 
denunciation, why she 


this daring and heroic author points 
out that women who cannot ifford to 
have more than one or two children, 
should not do so It is a crime to her 
self t crime to her children, crime to 


society. 


A Priceless Possession 
Now Margaret Sanger’s messag¢ 
to all women, contained in ‘“*Woman 
and the New Race,” is made avail 
A special edi- 


tion of this vital book has been 


able to the public. 


published in response to the over- 
whelming demand Order your 
copy ol this wonde rful book at 
once, at the special edition price 
of only $2. Then if after reading 
it you do not treasure it as a price- 
less possession return it to usand 
your money will be refunded. 

It is not even necessary to send 

penny now. Just the coupon 
will bring your copy 





has fought through every 
court in the land for her 
right to arouse woman- 


kind. Contents 


of ‘“‘Woman and the 


Partial List of | New Race.” It is 


bound in handsome, 
durable gray cloth, 


‘ ’ :. rinted in clear read- 

Woman and the Woman’s Error and | ( CH 
N R Her Debt able type on good 
ew ace Cries of Despair quality book paper 
Margaret Sanger’s startling neu *When Shoulda Woman and contains YR 


book points the way to women's 
freedom 

dren 

4 “eVolutionary i he 

, rm I lutionar Iwo Class 
argaret sanger, > 

WOOK i i ing Birth ( 

internationally famous for Parent’s 

her ceaseless activities in 

behalf of women and 

hailed as the 


of he r sex hows ble 


liberator 


the way out r tired, Women and 
struggling womankind Morality 


With utter frankness she 

tears down the veil of Certain 

silence that has always Legislating 
Morals 


surrounded the s ibject of 
birth control It Is t 





Avoid Having Chil- 


of Women 


ontrol ) 
Problem or 
Wom ins 


*Continence 
Practical or Desira- 


*Are Preventive Means 


*Contraceptives or 


pages, sent to you in 
a plain wrapper. 
When the book is 
delivered at your 
home, pay the post- 
man the special low 
price of $2 plus the 
lew cents 
But mail the coupon 
Tear it off 
before you turn this 


Is it 
postage 
the New 


at onee, 


Women’s page. 


Truth Publishing 








startling revela Abortion Company 
tion ol l new rovress Wi ive N de 
Prog H lad Dept. TA-144, 1658 Broadway 
* Ay ne hapters is , ° 
the open the eyes of a We s the New York City 
women every- pr 
4 
= t Truth Publishing Company 
Sanger, p In her wonde Pa i Dept. TA-144, 1658 Broadway 
Birth ful book Mrs. Sanger shows how New York City 
women can and will rise above the ! Please send me in plain wrapper, Margaret 
‘ i 1 tl » heat | Sar new be Ww ian and the New 
forces that have ruined their beauty ; . am enciceing no money, but will 
4 that drag them down—that wreck J sive the postman who delivers the book to 
an $2 plus postage 
and their mental and physical strength | ‘ se 
that make them an easy prey | 
to death—that disqualify them for i EC ELI a A STE. 
society, for sé lf-improvem nt that 
finally shut them out from = the I ie - -.- oss inheulindsdleubenanan 
thing thev cherish most, their hus ] 
bands’ love 1 
City State 
In blazing this revolutionary trail | On ' cal uteide the United 
to the new freedom of women, | States must be a mpanied by money order.) 


NEW YORK 





olect Yourself Against These 
Sudden Embarrassments ! 


A chance meeting on the street, an unexpected 
invitation, a cup of coffee suddenly overturned, 
an introduction to some person of note 
are the occasions that demand complete self- 
possession, that demand calmness and ease. 
Those who become flustered and embarrassed 
instantly be- 


under circumstances like these 


tray the fact that they are not accustomed to 
a calm 
dignity, who know exactly what to do and say, 


good society. But those who retain 


impress others with their fine breeding 


protect themselves from humiliation. 


0 Yo know the comfort of being 
always at ease—of being always sure 
of yourself, calm, dignified, self- 


possessed 


It is the 
world You don’t have to worry 
blunders. You don’t 
wonder what people are thinking of you 
You don’t have to wish that you hadn't 


most wondertul feeling in the 
about 


making have to 


done a certain thing, or said a certain thing 


i dinner or a 


notice the people around you. See 


The next time you are at 
par*y 
if you can t pre k out at once the people who 
ire well-bred, who are confident of them- 
selves, who do and say the right thing and 

it You will always find that these 
mixers,”’ that peopl 
like to be with them, that they are popul ur 
well-liked 

And then notice the peopl who are not 
Notice that they 
stammer and hesitate when strangers speak 


peopl ure the best 


sure of themselves 
hesitant and ur 

table, that they seem 
These pe ople 
They 


they always seem to be 


to them; that they are 
comfortable at the 
embarrassed and ill at ease 
actually make you feel ill at ease 
are ne 


out of place; they rarely have 


ver popular 


a good time 


Some of the Blunders People 
Make 


At a certain theatre, recently, a man mack 
himself conspicuous, through a blunder that 
could easily avoided He 
entered a lower box with two women 
probably his mother and sister. Without 
thinking, he seated himself on the chair 
that one of the women should have occupied 


have been 


The whole secret of being always at ease 
is to be able to do and say what is absolut« ly 
correct Without stopping to think about it 
One should be able to do the right thing 


as easily as one says “good morning re 
Would you have known what seat to take 
in the box? Do you know who precedes 
when entering a theatre—the man or th 
woman? Do you know who precedes when 
theatre 
leaving a streetcar, an automobile? 


leaving the when entering and 


People are often confronted by sudden 
embarrassments at the dinner table. Often 
corn on the cob is refused because one does 
not know how it should be eaten 
people do not know that bread must under 
no circumstances be bitten into. Others 
make the mistake of taking asparagus up 


some 


these 


and 


in their fingers. Still others use the finger- 


bow! incorrectly 


How would you eat corn on the cob in 


i 
public? Would you dip both hands into 
the finger-bowl at once, or just one at a 
time? What would 1 1 say to your hostess 
when leaving? What would you say to the 


young man, or woman, you had met for 
the first time 
\ New Knowledge That 
Give You Life-Long 
Satisfaction 


Will 


people consider a ‘‘talent”’ 
ior dome and saying what is correct, 1s 
nt social knowledge 


that you cal wequire eas ly 


Would you like to know how to create 


onversation. how to vercome self-con- 
sciousness and timidity, how to make 
introductions that result in friendships, 


how to be an ideal host or hostess, an ideal 


gucs 

Would vou like to know 
of weddings, of funerals, o 
formal dinners, of dances 


ill the customs 
social calls, of 


The famous Book of Etiquette will give 
you a new knowledge that you will find 
extremely useful It will tell you every- 
thing you want to know. It will dispel all 
doubts, banish all uncertainty. It will 
give you ease, poise, confidence. It will 
make you a better ‘‘mixer,”’ a more pleasing 
conversationalist. It will protect you from 
all the little sudden embarrassments that 
confront the person who does not know, 
who is not sure 


Free Examination Offer 


Have you ever wondered why rice is 
thrown after the bride, why a teacup is 















given to the engaged girl, why black is the 
color of mourning? 


Have you ever wondered what to serve 
at a tea, how to give a “shower,” how to 
decorate the home for a wedding, a party? 


Perhaps there is some particular little 
problem that is puzzling you. Won’t you 
let us send you the Book of Etiquette free 
for 5 days’ examination? Read it as much 
as you like. Let it solve some of your little 
personai problems. Examine it thoroughly 
and decide whether or not you want to 
return it without obligation, or keep it and 
send us only $3.50 in full payment 


This free-examination offer does not 
obligate you in any way. You have the 
guaranteed privilege of returning the books 

the Book of Etiquette is published in 
two handsome library volumes—if you are 
not delighted with them. Just clip and 
mail this coupon, and the original, authentic, 
complete Book of Etiquette will be sent to 
you at once. Address Nelson Doubleday, 
Inc., Dept. 634, Garden City, N. Y. 


| Nelson Doubleday, Inc. 
| Dept. 634 
| Garden City, N. Y. 


Without money in advance or obligation of any 
kind. you may send me the two-volume set of the 
Book of Etiquette free for examination Within 
5 days I will either return the books or send you 
only $3.50 in full payment I am to be the sok 
judge 


Name 


Please write plainly 


Address 
— Check this square if you want these books 
J with the beautiful full-leather binding at 
$5, with 5 days’ free examination privileges 
Orders outside the U.S. are payable cash with order.) 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 




















